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Seven-year-old Kagami stared out the window, watching as the Parisian landscape 
passed by in a blur. Kagami wasn't very happy about her mother's sudden decision 
to take a trip to Paris. Especially not so soon after losing her dad. 


It had only been two months, but it felt like an eternity to Kagami. Her father 
had been her best friend. He hadn't been a typical father, but that's what she 
loved about him. While her mother started her own successful business, her father 
took care of her, and they created so many special memories together. 


Her mother, not willing to stay in the same town where her husband passed, 
moved them to Tokyo. It was quite a culture shock because her home town of 
Nagoya had been quiet compared to Tokyo's bustling energy. Kagami personally 
believed that her. mother's decision to move was more business motivated rather 
than grief, but she wasn't about to accuse her of doing something so insensitive. 


Honestly, everything was happening so fast that Kagami could hardly comprehend 
it all. Like this trip to Paris; she knew it was one of her mother's. ploys to. cheer 
her up. So far, it wasn't working. Despite claiming the trip. was for both of them, 
her mother had been in meetings most of the week. 


This lett Kagami with her French tutor throughout the whole trip. Kagami thought 
H the woman was nice enough, but she'd rather hang out with someone she was 
riends with. 


“Kagami, we're here,” her tutor, Yama-sensei, said as the car came fo a stop in 
front of the Trocadero. 


Sighing, Kagami- dragged herself out of the car to trail after the tutor around the 
plaza. She hoped that this trip wouldn't be as boring as the other excursions they 
had been on previously. 


Kagami was proven wrong. Apparently, Yama-sensei knew a lot about the plaza 


that they were in. 


As Yama-sensei was droning on about when the plaza had been built, Kagami 
noticed two children running around playing a version of tag by zig-zagging through 
the columns of the Trocadero. 


There was a boy and a girl. The boy had dark brown hair with some bright 
green highlights. He was wearing dark wash jeans and a dark shirt with some 
band name on it that she couldn't make out from where she was standing. The 
girl had straight dark brown hair and was wearing a dark purple dress with black 
polka dots all over. 


While the girl looked to be about Kagami's age, the boy seemed to be a bit 
older. If she had to guess, probably by two years. 


Watching the two of them play in the Trocadero made her want to join them 
and have fun. Even if she didn't know them, it would be so much better than 
staying here and listening to her tutor recite facts about some battles from long 
ago. 


As if a light switch were flicked, Kagami thought of an idea to get her tutor 
off her back and to have some fun of her own. 


"Hey, Yama-sensei, what's the history of that pond?" Kagami pointed towards 
the little pond area in the opposite direction from the two kids. 


As expected, her tutor started walking over spouting off some facts that 
Kagami didn't care for. Instead of following her, Kagami snuck off to where the 
two kids were playing. 


"Uh, hi,” Kagami said, shyly walking up to the two kids. The girl noticed her 
first and waved shyly back at Kagami. The boy, who had still been running around, 
noticed that his friend wasn't behind him and turned around and saw Kagami 
standing there. 


“Hil” he greeted brightly, waving along with the girl. “I'm Luka and this is my 
sister, Juleka. What's your name?” 


“Kagami! Where did you go?" It seemed that her tutor noticed her absence, 
and that wasn't a good thing. 
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"Could you hide me from her?" 


The siblings nodded and gently urged Kagami behind one of the many pillars 
surrounding the plaza. She ducked down a bit and the siblings covered her body so 
other people wouldn't be able to see her. 


From her position, she watched as Yama-sensei's black flats hurriedly walked 
away from the plaza. 


Kagami let out the breath she didn't know that she was holding. “Thank you, | 
really appreciate you doing this for me.” 


"No problem. So why dre you hiding from that woman?” Luka asked, reaching 
down to help Kagami up. 


“She's my tutor. She's supposed to be taking me to all the places | wanted to 
see in Paris, but all we've done is gone to all these boring places,” Kagami 
explained. "I just wanted a little break is all.” 


“Well, Jules and I don't have to be home for another three hours, so we could 
show you dround our little Paris.” 


Kagami's eyes lit up at the prospect. She had been planning on just asking to hang 
out with the siblings at the Trocadero, but having them show her around the city 
was something completely unexpected and surprisingly welcome. 


"| would love to join you!” 


Their first stop. was the Pont des Arts: There was a surprisingly large number of 
people at the bridge, but Kagami assumed it was just that popular. 


On the walk over, Kagami-learned that Juleka was very shy and often mumbled 
her words when she wanted to say something. Luka was able to perfectly 
understand his sister, but Kagami was still having trouble trying to understand her: 


Juleka mumbled something and pointed over to a crowd of people. 


"Oh, you're right, that is Andre!” Luka translated for Kagami. 
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"Who's Andre?" Kagami knew a few things about Paris, but Andre was an 
unfamiliar name. 


"He sells the best ice cream in Paris. He's really famous for his lover's ice 
cream. If two people share it together then they're supposed to be together 
forever,” Luka explained. "He's a really nice dude and he sometimes gives us free 
ice. cream just “cause” 


Luka walked over to the crowd and right up to the front of the cart. Kagami was 
somewhat surprised at Luka's forwardness, but when he walked back a minute 
later with three small ice cream cups, Kagami couldn't complain. 


“Let's go sit over there.” Luka pointed towards a bench in the middle of the 
bridge, away from the crowd at Andre's. 


Kagami nodded and followed as Luka led the way. 


When they got to the bench, Luka held out the ice creams he had gotten. From 
what she could tell, her choices were vanilla, chocolate, and strawberry. Kagami 
picked up the ice cream that looked like vanilla and Luka passed the strawberry 
one to Juleka. 


Taking the little spoon from the cone, Kagami took a small bit of the ice cream. 
The sweet flavors of the vanilla filled her mouth and caused her to hum. in 
satisfaction. She noticed that there was a slight orange aftertaste, which made 
everything all the better. 


"This is the best ice cream ever," Kagami. said, quicking grabbing. another 
spoonful to put in her mouth. 


“Yup! Andre's ice cream never fails to amaze.” Luka grinned, taking a bite of his 
cone. 


"Welcome to Place des Vosges Park!” Luka announced as their little party walked 
through the gates. 


"This is where Luka comes to lie in the grass and cry,” Juleka whispered, coming 
up beside Kagami. 


Kagami couldn't help but giggle at Juleka's statement as Luka tried to defend 
himself, but it was too late. She could already imagine the dark-haired boy lying 
in the grass with tears streaming down his face. 


"ANYWAYS, is there anything you would like to do here? There's a lot that goes 
on in the park. Sometimes there's a show, and then there's also the playground 
and the merry-go-round.” 


Kagami's eyes lit up at the mention of the merry-go-round. She had heard so 
many fun stories from people back home about how the rides were fun and 
magical. Merry-go-rounds weren't very popular in Japan, so she always dreamed 
of the day she would be able to ride on one. 


"The merry-go-round!” 
Luka and Juleka laughed at her obvious excitement but led her over to it 
nonetheless. 


There wasn't a long wait tor the next ride, and the trio was able to get on 
without a problem. 


There were so many different-looking horses that Kagami had trouble picking 
one to get on. In the end, she ended up picking a tall white one with a golden 
mane. 


Unfortunately, she wasn't as tall as the horse, so she had trouble getting on. 
After her third failed attempt, she turned to go find another horse, but a pair of 
arms wrapped themselves around her waist and lifted her up. onto the horse. 


Turning around, Kagami saw that it was Luka who helped her up. He gave her 
a thumbs up to confirm that she was comfortable and she smiled back. 


It didn't take long for the ride to start up, and it was amazing. From her horse, 
Kagami was able to see most of the park when it lifted up. She watched as the 
carousel spun around, making the park slightly blurry. 


Letting go of the post on the horse, Kagami held out her hands and closed her 
eyes. It was so easy for her to imagine herself flying on top of a pegasus and it 
felt just as magical. 


After riding on the merry-go-round, the trio spent a couple more hours playing 
in the park with some of the other kids. 


It was definitely an experience Kagami would never forget. She had never 
played with kids her age back home, so it was a. welcome change of pace. 


A girl named Rose was teaching her a hand game when they were interrupted 
by-d soft grumbling. coming from -Kagami's- stomach. Luka, who- had. been next to 
her, smiled softly and lifted himself off of the ground. 


"|t is getting a little late: We can go grab something to eat and then take you 
back to your hotel.” Luka reached. out. his hand fo help. Kagami up. Luka waved 
over to Juleka, and she quickly said goodbye to the kids she was playing with. 


"It was really nice meeting you!” Kagami waved goodbye to Rose and followed 
Luka out of the park. 


As it turned out, they were just going across the street to a bakery: 


"They have some of the best pastries in Paris. Trust me,” Luka said, opening 
the door. And she did. After all, he was right about Andre's ice cream. 


Immediately, the. scent. of- freshly baked bread and sweetness. filled her nose. 
She couldn't really explain why, but the smell felt like home. 


There wasn't really a line, just one woman with her son: They were just 
finishing up their. order and Kagami was able to get a glance at the boy. He was 
blonde and looked about her age. When their eyes met, he quickly hid behind his 
mother's leg. 


His mother just looked down and laughed. She grabbed her order and ushered 
her son back outside. 


"Hello," the friendly woman behind the counter greeted. "What would you like?" 


luka ordered three croissants for them with various jams while Kagami and 
Juleka looked at the pastry case. They all looked so good, and she couldn't help 
but want to try all of them. 


She noticed a young girl behind the glass with a tray of pastries in her arms. 
She seemed to be filling the case. When the girl caught Kagami's gaze, she waved 
and gave Kagami a big smile. Kagami waved back and the girl resumed her task. 


“That's Marinette. She goes to school with me," Juleka informed Kagami. "She's 
really nice." 


Kagami looked back at Marinette, who had finished filling the cabinet, as she 
walked towards the back of the bakery. 


Kagami had yet to eat her pastry as Luka rushed them out of the bakery after 
paying. It had apparently gotten later than they expected, and Juleka and Luka 
needed to be home soon. 


They wanted to properly send Kagami off, so they decided to walk her to Le 
Grande Paris... The siblings. claimed that. i. was. on their. way home...Kagami. didn't 
buy it, but she let it drop. After all, she wasn't ready to leave her new friends 
just yet. 


Sadly, the hotel came into view. too quickly for. Kagami's. liking. 


Turning to her new friends, she held back the tears that were forming in her 
eyes. She was a Tsurugi. She would nof. cry. 


“Thank you for this amazing day. I am so fortunate that I met you two today.” 
Kagami sniffed and wiped her eyes. 


"| think I speak for both of us when I say we're glad to have made a friend in 


you today.” 


Kagami grabbed Luka and Juleka and pulled them into a hug. It was probably 
one of the warmest hugs she had had in a long time. 


~~ Pulling away, Juleka mumbled something under her breath and Luka nodded. 
“Juleka says next time you're in Paris you should try and find us. We live on a. 
houseboat, so it shouldn't be too hard to find.” 


“Until we meet again.” Kagami-smiled, slowly backing away into the hotel. She 
promised herself the next time she was in Paris, she would sneak off to find 
Juleka and Luka. She wanted to see her first friends again. 
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The attack — a simple cut aimed at the right side of her lamé. slightly above 
her hip, her least protected line — is perfectly. timed, with just-the right amount 
of pressure on-the tip of the blade. Hard to dodge, just as difficult to counter. Then 
again, she wouldn't- expect any less from Mother. Underneath her fencing mask, 
Kagami grits her Teeth and readies herself: She might pull it off, if she angles her 
wrist and twists her body slightly to the left. But it is not Adrien she is facing, or 
any of the other fencers from M. D'Argencouri's classes, and there is no way 
Mother would use something this direct against her. Instinctively, she brings her 
sword arm slightly closer to her fencing mask and— 


Too slow. Truly, Mother can rant for hours about the greatness of their samurai 
lineage and all that it entails, but it is with a fencing sabre that she really shines, 
not a bokken or her usual tirades. Her impairment has barely affected her skills. 
The blow. is impeccable, and frankly, a little humiliating — a cut-over, nearing the 
tip of her blade before it lands on her right shoulder. The- sting takes some time 
to ebb away. And now Kagami knows she will have to sit through yet another of 
these "hesitation is the first step to defeat" talks she has long grown tired of. Or 
perhaps today it will be “I have not rented this fencing salle for you to be so 
grossly incompetent”. Or maybe something about Adrien, Marinette and all of her 
new friends getting in the way of her training, for a change. 


“Again,” comes Mother's voice, detached and dispassionate, as she returns to her 
en garde position. Flawless, as always. 


Kagami does as she is told, mirroring her instructor's pose. No long-winded 
speech about why she has failed... a sense of relief washes over her. It is not 
here to stay. She does get it right this time, spotting the early signs of the assault, 
exactly the same as before. But even that is not enough for her to score the point. 
She cannot beat the sabre away, and her opponent disengages her blade as soon 
as it grazes hers. Hopeless, as always. This is not the time to panic, she tells 
herself, this is a fencing lesson, not an execution, and she will successfully. touch 
her Mother's lamé before the end of the hour, even though all odds seem to be 
against her: She squares her shoulders and focuses more intently on her footwork, 


skillfully escaping a thrust aimed at her middle. It buys her a few more seconds 
before an attack she won't be able to anticipate comes her way. 


Too close... she needs some breathing space. She feints, just to create some 
distance between her opponent's sabre and her body. And to her surprise, it 
works. She has the upper hand, if only for the blink of an eye, so she rushes in 
for a remise, extending her sword arm. Against any other fencer, it would work. 
But Mother always finds a way to be faster, and her attack is always unforgiving. 
The sound is almost deafening, metal clattering against her fencing mask in a 
slashing motion she barely sees coming. It leaves her- ears ringing and she misses 
most of the usual monologue about the line between daringness and foolishness, 
how it is what distinguishes the gold medallist from the second best. Part of her 
believes it; of course, it is thanks to these principles and hard work that her family 
name has become associated with fencing all around the world. 


And yet, for a split second, she almost feels like talking back. “Is this over? Are 
you done? Good,” she would snarl, and Mother would be speechless. Oh, Marinette's 
rebellious streak and Alya's glibness are rubbing off on her. Not that Kagami would 
actually speak any of this out loud, she cannot even imagine what would happen 
atterwards, she only knows that she would regret it sorely. Having these thoughts 
is both thrilling and frightening. It's all very new to her, it clashes with her role 
as the perfect poster daughter. A role she is not sure she has ever liked, but is 
the simplest one if she wants to have an easy family life, or at least a calm one. 


"Yes, I understand,” she utters as neutrally as she can when Mother is done 
talking. They both put their fencing masks back on. 


This is not a lie. After years and years of training and sitting through the same 
long lectures, she understands all too well that Mother's criteria change all the time 
with no explanation as to how and why. She is more of an opponent than a teacher 
sometimes. Just before they left for Paris, she would have been praised for her 
quick thinking. She just needs to push herself even harder, needs to have everything 
planned ahead. Which is always the case, her strategy simply does not work well 
with Mother. Back to her en garde mark it is, for the thirtieth time today. Or is it 
more? She should have kept count of that. 


Her mind starts racing, and though she has always hated the comparison 
between chess and fencing, she has to admit it would be the easiest way to explain 
what her sport consists of fo newcomers. Actions that take a handful of seconds 
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at most, with careful planning underneath. Mother nods at her without as much 
as a word, and. the bout resumes. Kagami advances and retracts her sabre 
immediately as her adversary's stance shifts into a Prime, the blade low, her palm 
facing the wooden floor. She keeps a cool head as she watches her opponent 
tighten her grip on her sword. That means a wide cutting movement. She will have 
to come up with a parry to that, dodging would be a losing bet. She is ready, and 
she won't lose the right of way this time. 


It goes better than she has planned, her sabre's forte takes the brunt of the 
attack but she holds on, and in a flick of her wrist, Mother's sabre is trapped 
against hers. They are at a standstill — though to the outside eye it must have 
been a second at most — but this is no respite. The slightest twitch of an arm, 
the slightest mistake would lose her what little advantage she has. She does not 
faller. and keeps. on pushing, her grip is perfect for that. Mother's is not, her 
tentative counter-attacks all fail. Kagami gives one last push and immediately angles 
her wrist in the opposite direction, readying herself for the inevitable she is sure 
will be a thrust, hastily steps back in anticipation and breathes in. 


Now is her chance. 


With all her might, she beats the sabre out of line as it tries to reach her 
exposed side, advances and in a swift motion, the tip of her sword hits Mother's 
left arm without as much as a sound. The touch is hers. The salle is silent, and it 
has never felt as big and empty as it does now. Kagami slowly takes a step back 
and then two more, lowers her sabre and breathes out as noiselessly as she can. 
She dares not look up, but she is certain she would hear if Mother chose to move. 
Nothing. All that fencing gear is so heavy on her shoulders, so constraining. Her 
ts ache, and her head pounds, and she can feel the pinpricks on the tip of her 
ingers. 


“Again.” Mother says. 
"No." Kagami whispers. 
“Did you say something?” Mother snaps “Speak up.” 


Kagami has to keep her hands from shaking as she removes her fencing mask. 
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"No," she repeats, “not “again'. We have been fencing for a half hour and I need 
five minutes to gather my breath and drink some water.” You have not taught me 
a single thing today, she wants to add, you berate me when I fail but never praise 
me when I do things right. She wants to, but knows she is not brave enough for 
that. 


"Is that so?” Mother remains still. "Well, I suppose it has been this long. If you 
come back late, you will give me your phone for the rest of the week." 


"Thank you, Mother." Kagami says, and she hates how hollow she sounds. 


This is not fair, but with Mother, few things truly are. And besides, she cannot 
afford to give her phone away. Marinette, Adrien and all the others will be out of 
school in an hour or two and she wants to chat with them. She gently puts her 
sabre near her fencing mask and runs to the nearest bathroom, splashing water on 
her face. Kagami resists the temptation to glance at her reflection.- she probably 
looks like a mess anyway - and fills her water flask. She takes.a long sip as she 
walks along the empty corridor, unremarkable as always. Once this ‘lesson’ is over, 
it will be bustling with white-collar workers eager to release their pent-up energy. 
There is still time before that happens, another thirty minutes during which her 
instructor and opponent won't go easy on her; it has never frightened her before, 
and it won't discourage her now. 


Kagami pushes the door open without hesitation, puts her fencing mask back on 
and at last picks up her sabre. 


“En garde.” she says as she turns to Mother. 
Both fencers go to their respective marks. 
"Préte?" Mother intones. 


There are at least seven ways she could score a touch in the next handful of 
seconds. Kagami won't-let her. 


“Allez.” 
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Flopping onto her bed after a long day of extracurricular activities and training, 
Kagami doesn't bother to take off her uniform and change into pajamas. She's 
exhausted. There's a fencing tournament coming up and her mother has been 
working her to the bone. She's been gripping her sabre so tightly that her 
knuckles are still flexed when she's done practicing. Sighing, she buries. her. head 
in her pillow and groans long and loud. She needs to find something to destress. 
Anything that can take away the tension in her shoulders. 


"Looks like you aren't having the best day,” says a voice that. Kagami recognizes 
but can't quite place to a single person. She whips around to find Ladybug hanging 
outside the window she keeps open to make her room feel less suffocating. 
Immediately letting out a breath of relief, Kagami stands up to make her way 
towards the window: She sets her hands on the windowsill and whispers, just in 
case her. mother is anywhere. near. her. room. 


“Ladybug! What are you doing here? What if my mother-" 


"Your mom isn't here. I saw her get in the car, but I don't know where she 
was headed. I came here to check on you,” Ladybug says, and Kagami's face 
contorts into a look of confusion as she looks to the floor. 


“Oh, she left? She never said anything. I wonder where she could have gone,” 
Kagami ponders. Then she looks back at Ladybug, “Oh, wait!" and opens the 
window more. "Do you want to come inside?" 


As Ladybug crawls through the window affer a small hum of confirmation, 
Kagami asks her, "Why were you checking up on me? Am T in danger? T assure 
you, Ladybug, I-can- handle whatever. it-is if. you'll tell me. what to watch out for.” 


Ladybug giggles in response. “No, no, nothing like that! I can just tell you're 
stressed." 


"Is it that obvious?" 
"Well..." 


"| need. to. get better. at hiding it, then,” Kagami says, dropping. a. fist. into her 
open palm. 


“No! Don't hide it!” Ladybug says, suddenly. “Tjust saw you every day at the 
park across from myyy-" a strange choking noise that startles Kagami. comes. up 
through Ladybug's gritted teeth, "my favorite bakery! Yes, my favorite bakery. 
When I go on my daily patrols I see you practicing day after day and I come back 
hours later to see you still there. I've never seen you practice this much. Is there 
something happening?” 


Kagami nods. “There's a fencing tournament coming up and my mother has been 
making me practice a little bit extra." 


“A little bit?” 
"Well, a bit more than that, [ suppose,” Kagami says, shyly rubbing. her arm. 


Ladybug studies her for quite a while, and Kagami feels a little nervous about 
it but doesn't let herself. shrink under the heroine's. gaze. Instead, she straightens 
her shoulders a bit, not wanting to fall short under a superhero's probing stare. 
Ladybug then pipes up, sticking her finger into the air like this idea just suddenly 
appeared to her. 


"You need a break!” 


“A what? [can assure you, Ladybug, that I-am perfectly fine! I don't get tired 
that easily,” Kagami retorts, eyes drifting towards. the. floor. 


“Okay, I'll rephrase it: Do you want to take a break?” Ladybug asks, hand 
outstretched. Kagami isn't exactly sure if she's supposed to take. this as an.offer 
of the heroine's hand. She reaches to take it for a moment, but retracts it for 
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fear of having made the miscalculation. Her hesitant nod sparks a wide smile from 
Ladybug. She stands with one foot already on the window sill. 


“Great! Then, you'll wanna hold tightly onto me," Ladybug says and, without 
giving her time to process what she's saying, puts an arm around Kagami's waist. 


Kagami doesn't think to say anything but she nods as she puts her arms around 
Ladybug's neck. Before she can realize what's going on, they're already swinging 
out of her bedroom. 
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Chapter 1: Prologue 
"Ms. Kagami...?” Longg questioned, flying into the girl's view. 


"Hmm...?" Kagami hummed, turning to her kwami. 

"Me you okay?” He asked. 

"| don't know... Am P” 

"I can't answer that, Kagami.” 

She sighs, sitting down on a park bench. “Do you think I'm... different?” 
"What makes you say that?” The kwami let out, tilting his head in confusion. 


"| don't know.” She leans back on the bench, finding comfort in its coolness: "I 
notice people staring when I smile...” She pauses for a moment. “They seem 
surprised when I show affection... It confuses me." 


"Why does it confuse you?” 


"| don't know... It just does." Kagami looks up to the night sky. "Their 
expressions make me... Sad? [s that the right word?" 


"Hurt could also work." Longg sympathized: 


"Yeah... Hurt." Sighing, she looked towards her kwami. “Does that make any 
sense?" 


"Yes..." Longg. reassures as he lands on Kagami's shoulder. “The feelings you 
have are normal.” 


"What do you mean "normal?" 


“It's common." Longg pauses, closing his eyes. "You've become very insecure and 
you're letting others actions get the better of you.” He sighs, floating back into 


— «view. My advice... Don't let your insecurities control you. Fight through them and 
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you'll be fine." 
The space between the kwami and his charge became still. 
Longg sighs, taking his place on her shoulder. "Ms. Kagami... 2” 
"Yes?" 
"I must add that I truly enjoy this... walking thing.” 


"I've taken. you on walks before." Kagami states, confused about Longg's 
confession. 


"True ..." The kwami utters, flying from the girl's shoulder. “But you're not 
usually this open." 


Chapter 2: The Ding of a Bell (Part 1 
‘Hey, Marinette!’ Kagami typed into her phone. 
‘Hi Kagami. What are you still doing up?’ Marinette responded. 
‘Umm... I may or may not have a weird craving.’ 
| thought you were past the chocolate stage... 
‘Hahal' Kagami giggled at the comment. ‘I am, don't worry! 
‘000! 
E 
"Then let me guess...' Marinette took a second to type. ‘Cheese?’ 
“Hey!” Kagami became startled by a man's yell. “Watch out!” 
"Wha-" 
Honk. Honk... Honk” | 
“Move!” The voice called again. 


Kagami tried to move her legs, but her knees locked. 
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Why can't Imove...? = ^ = — |  — IO 
A strong pair of arms wrapped around her torso pulling both of them to safety. 

Was this... Fear? 

“Are you okay...?” The pair of arms fussed, letting out a breath. 


A 


LIRA 
body. 


“Are you hurt anywhere?" The man let out, worry clear. in his tone. 


Kagami. sucked in at the jolt of pain that radiated throughout her 


"Mmm..." Kagami paused. “No.” Taking a moment to peer out at the road. 
"Umm... Did you happen to-” 


“Find your phone...?” He held up the device. "Yes." 

"Is it cracked?" Kagami asked, worried. 

The man took a second to look at the device. "Not even a scratch." 
"Thank goodness..." Kagami let out, retrieving the device from the man. 


She took a moment to scan the mystery man's figure. He looked close to her age 
and tall, but she couldn't be sure since he was still crouched on the ground beside 
her. The streetlight shining on him revealed a suited figure with black hair that 
appears to be dyed at the ends. 


"What was so important?" The man asked, pulling Kagami from her short reverie. 
"Excuse me...?" She asked, facing the mystery man. 
"While. you were walking, you were glued to the screen... Why?” 


"| was texting someone and got a bit distracted...” Kagami peered at the 
crosswalk. “That's definitely not going to happen. again.” 


= Heh...” The man sounded, also turning to the crosswalk. “Let's hope not.” 


An awkward silence fell between them. 
“So... What's your name?" Kagami asked, finding the silence uncomfortable. 


"Luka." The man turned to the girl, sticking out his hand with a warm smile. 
“Luka Coffaine." 


"Kagami." She said, taking his hand. "Kagami Tsurugi." 
“May Fask you a question, Kagami?” 
"That depends on what. it is...” She said, releasing his hand. 


“Do you like orange juice?" 


Chapter 3: Orange Juice (Part 1 


"$0..." Kagami started, walking in step with Luka. "Where exactly are you taking 
me?” 


"To get orange juice.” 


"| doubt there's anything open at...” She took a moment to check the time. 
"1:55 in the morning.” 


"Ahh..." Luka mused, grinning to himself. “That's where you're wrong." 
“Oh. really?" 

"Yeah." 

More silence. 


"You know..." Kagami spoke up once again. “You make it sound like your 
kidnapping me." 


‘Of all things you could say...' Kagami winced, internally slapping herself. 


"You've had plenty of chances to run...” Luka said, smirking at Kagami. “Plus, | 
did rescue you and invited you to join me... I won't stop you if you choose to 
leave.” 


"You're..." Kagami stopped herself, sighing as she did. 


“Pm what?" 
"Nevermind." 
A silence enveloped the two, only their steps filling the air. 


“Am I making you uncomfortable?" Luka turned to Kagami, a hint of worry laced 
in his soft voice. 


Kagami turned to meet the man's gaze. 

His eyes... 

Her. mouth fell agape as a tiny gasp escaped her. 
They're gorgeous. 

Luka smiled, chuckling at Kagami's cuteness. 


"Uhh... No." Kagami let out, breaking her short trance. "I'm just pretty quiet 
when I meet new people." 


"Huh." Luka expressed, pushing open the door to a coffee shop. "But I'm not just 
any person." 


Chapter 4: The Ding of a Bell (Part 2 
Ding. Ding: Ding. 
"Hey, Luka!” The barista called out from behind the counter. 


"Leon...?" Luka questioned, walking up to the boy. "I thought you had the 
afternoon shift." 


"Changed at the last minute." Leon sighed, peeking behind Luka. "Who is this?" 
Luka stepped aside, revealing Kagami. 


"Hello." She did her best 1o give a warm smile but it ended up looking awkward. 


“Hil” The boy smiled happily at her. 


"I'm Kagami,” She said while extending her hand. 


"Leon." He said as he shook her hand. "Now..." He turned to face Luka, "What 
would you and your newfound girlfriend be in the mood for?" 


Kagami froze. 

Wait... Girlfriend? 

She grimaced. 

As in romantic partners... ? 


“Leon... She's. not my. girlfriend." Luka whispered, shooting the. barista. 
glance. "We literally just met." 


"But..." Leon smirked, leaning into the counter “looks like love at first sight ^" 
he said. in.d singsong. voice, winking. 


Kagami stayed quiet, looking to the floor. 


"Stop annoying them, Leon.” A girl chastised, walking over with two glasses. 
"It's on the house today but leave a tip next time you come in." 


"Thanks, T.S!” Luka stated, grabbing the cups. 
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“Anytime!” The girl turned, making her way to the. back. “Leon, gou're-on trash 


duty." 
“But TS, T did it yesterday!” The boy whined. 


te 


"The dumpsters are hungry!” The girl called back, walking out of view. 


py 


"Well, it was nice meeting you Kagamil" The boy said, turning his attention back 
to the two. "Come back anytime... maybe with your boyfriend as well!” He 
flashed d cheeky grin, scurrying off to the back. 


“Will do!” Kagami agreed, faking a grin. 
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Luka chuckled as he handed Kagami one of the glasses. "Sorry about him, he's 
actually a great guy affer you get to know him." 


"Huh?" She sounded, breaking herself out of her thoughts. “Oh... That's fine.” 
"Where to next...?” Luka said, opening the door. 

“Umm...” Kagami paused fora moment. "T should get going." 

“0h...” Luka sighed, making his way through the door. 


"| have an early day tomorrow and want to get as much sleep as I can.” Kagami 
said with the dissapointemnt clear in her tone. 


"You're fine!” Luka smiled, walking towards the girl. “Umm... Can I get your 
number? Maybe we can do this again sometime?" 


Kagami. stopped, taking a moment. to. look. over. the man. in front. of her. 


He was definitely tall but didn't completely tower her. That was a plus: His hair 
was dyed a light blue that complemented his eyes perfectly. His face was soft and 
he seemed nice. Maybe she could- 


No. It couldn't happen: Not again: 

“Sorry...” Kagami whispered, averting her gaze to her drink. “I just... I just can't.” 
“Hmmm.” Luka cocked his head at the woman. 

“What::.2" Kagami questioned, confused at the man's reaction. 

“Į have one more question." 

CUN 


"Are you sure you're okay?" 


Chapter 5: Orange Juice (Part 2 
"Please stop pruing!” Kagami barked at Luka with a flush of anger. 
"| didn't." 


“Save it, Luka.” Kagami paused, trying to calm down. “I-don't want to talk about 
ie 


"Kagami-" 
"| said stop!” She stated, eyes burning with fire. 
“Okay.” Luka sighed in defeat, running his hand. through his. hair. 


"Wait..." Kagami stared at the man, dumbfounded. “You're... you're just giving 
up?" 


"What do you mean?” Luka frowned, confused. 
"You're not going to fight with me?" 


“Umm... No?" Luka paused, placing. his drink on gd nearby table. "Is. that. a 
problem?" 


“Aren't you supposed to yell at me?” Kagami could feel the tears prickling at the 
edges. of. her. eyes..." Say that I'ma terrible person?” Her cheeks became. red as 
tears began falling. "Why aren't you doing that!?” 


Luka only stared, his mouth open to speak but his voice didn't work. 
"Say something!” Kagami pleaded as more fears fell. 


"I-" Luka stopped and stared into her eyes. 


"| m. going home." Her voice cracked and defeated. “This was a waste of. time-" 


Kagami was stopped by a weak grab around her wrist causing her to turn and 
peer into Luka's eyes once again. 


“Stay,” Luka says, eyes. glistening. in-the- streetlights. "Please?" 
Kagami was starstruck, mouth falling agape as d sob escaped her. 


Luka pulled her close in a comforting embrace, his face buried in her hair. The 
scent of cherry blossoms combined with his cologne as Kagami cried in his arms. 


Chapter 6: The Scars Of Her Past (Part 1 


Kagami waved goodbye to Luka after exchanging numbers. She turned on a street 
corner with a newfound sense of contentment. 


She froze as a weird sense of deja vu washed over her, reminding her of the 
last time she was at this crossroad. 


"Thanks again. for today Ms. Tsurugil”- Her student. called as she exited- the 
building. 


“Anytime Aimée!” Kagami returned, waving goodbye to the girl: 


“Another day well done, I presume?” Kagami spun in the direction of the new 
Voice. 


“Of course!” Kagami beamed as she picked up her bag and walked to the man. 
"My students are really improving." 


"I'm sure their instructor has something to do with it.” 


A small blush. grew. on Kagami's cheeks. "How'd you get in this time?” 


"The back door was open," Destin said as they made their way out of the college. 


“What's Ru e 


ou know that T dislike surprises” = 
"This one you'll definitely enjoy.” — 


“Fine...” Kagami looked to her fiancée, ‘I'll make an exception for you.” 


oe them. 


“Terrible...” Destin sighed, turning on a corner that led into a block of 
apartments. "There aren't enough employees to keep the company running and as 
the cherry on top, some people have decided to go on strike due to low wages 


"I noticed the rallies on the news," Kagami added, taking a sip of her coffee. 
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“Nothing.” 


"What!? Why?" 
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"We're going to let them strike and make a fool of themselves.” Destin chuckled 
to himself. "Our wedding is in a couple of weeks so your income will help the 
company tremendously.” 


"My income won't help the happiness of your employees." Kagami paused. 
“You'll look like a fool." 


The man stopped, turning to glare at the woman. “What did you just say!?” 
Kagami looked up from her screen. “You'll look like a fool if you don't-" 


She was cut off by a hot liquid splashing onto her skin. “What the-" She looked 
up to see that Destin had thrown his coffee all over her. 

"How dare you call me a fool." 
“Destin-" 


"Shut. up." He grabbed hold of her arm, throwing his empty cup. on the 
sidewalk. 


"What are you doing?!” Kagami screamed as she tried to pull away from his 
grasp. 


"What am I doing...? Oh!” The man only tugged harder as she squirmed. "I'm 
showing you who the fool really is.” 


Chapter 7: The Scars Of Her Past (Part 2 


Kagami was shaking at this point... She had tried so hard to fight the flood of 
memories but it wouldn't stop. 


She fell to the floor as her mind forced her back into the flashback. 


“Longg...” Kagami called, quickly ducking behind a building. "Bring the storm!” 
A glow illuminated her figure as the feeling of tight spandex covered her skin. 
She jumped from building to building, her body still sore from- 

‘No.’ Ryuko stopped. ‘Don't think about it. 


She shook her head to change her train of thought. 
She was supposed to meet Viperion for patrol but had been held up by-. 


‘He must've taken the east side.’ She concluded as she headed to the meeting 
spot. ‘I'll thank him later. 


Ryuko sat down, the coolness of the air making her relax as she fell into a 
meaningless reverie. 


Her impending marriage was arranged but Kagami couldn't help falling for Destin. 
He was charming and it didn't hurt that he was also good looking. Destin was the 
full package. Had been the full package. 


She found it weird that she was unable to understand his actions. Destin was 
mysterious and he could have a cold undertone, but she couldn't help but feel hurt 
and confused that he did this to her. 


‘Atter four years of dating someone you should easily believe that they were 
the one... right?" Ryuko sighed. “Longg...” She called out. “Open sky." 


The kwami didn't even peep when he was released from the miraculous. 


He floated onto Kagami's shoulder as the girl pulled out her phone, tapping the 
screen a couple of times before pressing it fo her ear. 


After a few rings, the call went to voicemail. 


"Hello, mother.” A pause..“] would've preferred. to tell you this in person but I 
need to say this before | second guess myself." She took a deep breath, closing her 
eyes. “The wedding is off and I don't want any arguments. It's over.” Kagami 
opened her eyes, a gust of wind making goosebumps appear on her skin. “Have a 
good night mother.” 


She tapped her screen and shut off her phone as she tucked her hair behind 
her ear, a tear falling down her cheek. 


“Ugh!” Kagami groaned. “You can't cru.” She brushed off the tears only for more 
to stream down her cheek. “Don't show weakness!” The woman exhaled shakily 
“He doesn't deserve your tears...” She sobbed, burying her face into her hands. 
gH 


Kagami didn't move. She just sat and let her tears fall. 


She. felt arms wrap around her. “It's going to be okay...” The man said as he 
held her shaking form. "I promise." 


Chapter 8: Different 


"Great work today everyone." Kagami exclaimed, making her way to the front of 
the room. “If you keep this up, we have a good shot at winning this tournament.” 
She slightly grinned. “I'll see you this weekend. You are dismissed." 


The kids bowed and quickly shuffled to the locker rooms. 


Her bag buzzed. Kagami quickly unzipped the top and felt around for her phone. 
She grabbed hold of the device and tapped the accept call button. 


"Hey Marinette!” She pulled the phone up to her ear and zipped up her bag. 
"What's up?" 


“Kagami!” The calm but bubbly voice of Marinette came through. "I was just 
checking in... We haven't talked in a while." 


"I'm sorry about that.” Kagami sighed, making her way out of the building. 
“Work has been keeping me busy lately.” 


"| see...” The woman sounded in understanding. “How's the team- Emma! No! Be 
carefull” Marinette groaned. “Adrien... I need the broom.” 


Kagami let out a giggle at the family. “Sounds like you have a crazy toddler to 
handle.” 


"Yeah... l'm sorry Kagami. Talk to you later?" 
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“Of course!” She said in amusement. "Have a-good night Marinette!” 


la 


"You too 
She pressed the end call button, a smile making its way onto her face. 


Kagami loved the idea of Marinette and Adrien as a couple. She had feelings for 
the blonde during her high school years but, then again, he was Adrien Agreste. 
Who didn't? He was a model with good looks and a kind personality. He was the 
boy that. every girl dreamed of soit only made. sense that Kagami developed 


feelings for- 


She stopped her thoughts as she caught sight of the familiar coffee shop that 
lay on the street corner. 


The bell dinged as Kagami opened. the door, the aroma of. coffee mixed with 
cheese hitting her as she walked through the door. 


"Hey Kagami!” The boy greeted with a wave. 


“Hey Leon!” Kagami glanced to her left, catching sight of Luka. "I'll have what 
he's having.” 


Ever since that night Kagami had regularly stayed in contact with Luka. 


After teaching she would make her way to the coffee shop and meet up with 
the blue haired boy. The two would chat on and on about nothing and everything all 
at the same time. Kagami could easily describe it as comforting. 


She couldn't lie... Luka made her feel like a normal person. He made it known to 
her that it was okay to let out her emotions and cry if she was sad. He was the 
person she could rely on whenever she was having a bad day. 


As months went by, the meet up with Luka had quickly become a part of her 
nightly routine. 


“Do you remember that night we met...” She let out, walking over to the 
corner. 


"Yeah..." Luka sounded, pulling out his earbuds. “What about it?” 


"| was about to say something that night but I stopped myself... Do you remember 
DU 


it‘ 
“Umm...” Luka paused, thinking. "I remember ‘You're’... That's when you 
stopped." 
“Different.” The woman let out. “You're different, Luka Coffaine." 
"Should I take that as a compliment?" 


"Indeed you should...” Kagami smiled, taking a-seat next to him. as. Leon made his 
way over to the table with her drink: “Thank you!” 
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“Enjoy ^ The teenager smirked as he placed the cup down on the table and 
made his way back over 1o the counter. 


"What- do you mean...?” Luka let out, staring at Kagami with a glint in his eyes. 
"Hmm?" Kagami said, taking a sip of her orange juice. 
"How am 1 different?" 


Kagami stopped, placing down her cup. "Umm-" A cough. "Well... I used to be 
engaged.” Luka nodded in understanding, pushing her to move on. "The relationship 
was mainly a company arrangement. My mother and his parents’ companies wanted 
to forge..." She paused, looking to her. hands. "Both. sides. agreed that he and | 
needed some time to get to know each other.” She shook. “We dated for four years 
and it ended up that he was just using me for my money- Sorry I'm rambling. You 
don't have to know that. It's not important.” 


Luka reached out his hand, gently placing it on top of hers. "You're not 
rambling...” He let out, thumb stroking her skin. 


A warm silence encompassed the two. 


“Luka...” Kagami looked up to the man that sat across from her. “Do you. really 
want to know why you're different?" 


Luka nodded. 


"You're different because you're kind." She looked up at the man. "You're 
different because you're. caring.” A smile formed on her lips. "You're different 
because you're easy to talk to.” She stared into his eyes. "And I'm not normally 
i honest with people... But you make me comfortable enough to let out my 
eelings ." 


A light blush made its way onto-his cheeks. "What's that supposed to mean?" 


"Luka Coffaine... I like you because you're not like the others.” 


THE MEANING OF CHOCOLATE Q 
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On the car ride. to Marinette's house, Kagami scrolled through her phone, 
rereading the advice from her friendship app, “Ways to Upgrade to Best Friend”: 


1. Be-honest 

2. Keep your friend's secrets 
3. Encourage your friend 

上 Work through conflict 


She nodded to herself. The list seemed easy enough to do. Kagami felt confident 
that she could follow it even though she had never been a best friend before now. 
In fact, she had only recently made her first friend, Adrien. But, further research 
had informed her that Adrien couldn't be her best friend. He was boyfriend 
material. She needed a best friend, who specifically should be a girl. That way 
they could have sleepovers at each other's houses, paint each other's nails, braid 
each other's hair, gossip about other girls, and obsess over boys: Fate had thrown 
Kagami and Marinette together to be partners in a scavenger hunt, and despite a 
few miscommunications they had become friends. They had hung out a few times, 
but always with Adrien. This would be the first time that they would be doing 
something just the two of them and it would be the perfect opportunity to become 
best friends. Kagami closed the app satisfied that a day of chocolate making would 
be just the thing to make Marinette her best friend. 


Marinette's mother greeted Kagami as she walked through the bakery door. With 
a big smile and a sweet voice, she led her to the back kitchen. 


"Your other friend is here, dear,” Mrs. Cheng informed her daughter. 


Other friend? Kagami wondered. Marinette didn't say anyone else would be 
joining them. Kagami scanned the room. The counters were strewn with various 
cooking and baking implements, such as bowls and spatulas. Wearing a white apron, 
the baker's daughter waved a sticky hand in greeting. At her side stood her other 


friend. 


"Perfect timing" Alya enthused. "My arm's tired." She set the bowl of melted 
chocolate before Kagami with a bang and thrust the spatula into her hand. "Stir," 
she instructed. 


"Dll get you an apron,” Marinette informed Kagami. 


Kagami complied, agitating the brown, gooey confection to encourage the last 
chunks of chocolate to melt. Marinette returned a moment later with a white 
apron. She slipped the top loop over Kagami's head and then tied the strings firmly 
around her waist. All the while Kagami continued to stir. 


"| didn't know Alya was invited..." Kagami whispered to Marinette, but Alya 
must have heard her because she answered instead. 


"| couldn't pass up the chance to learn from the master chocolatier,” she said, 
indicating Marinette with a wave of her hand. “Besides, best friends don't need an 
invite, do they?” 


"Nope," Marinette agreed with a smile, “the door's always open. Not that any 
lock could stop you." 


Alya laughed, acknowledging the truth of that statement while Marinette giggled 
mischievously. 


"Dll start with the white chocolate," Alya said, picking up the piping bag that 
was filled with the lightest of the chocolate. “It's Nino's favorite. He likes things 
extra sweet, just like mel" 


Marinette guffawed. “You're more saucy than sweet,” she quipped. 


Alya laughed again, tossing a hand towel at her friend in revenge. Marinette 
easily blocked it, cackling loudly. Kagami tried to smile in return, but couldn't help 
feeling awkward. It was obvious how close the two friends are and it made her 
feel like she didn't belong there. She took a breath, shaking off those feelings. 
Afterall, Marinette had invited her. She had every right to be there. 


"Is that who you're making the chocolate for?” Kagami asked Alya, inserting 
herself info the conversation. “Nino's your boyfriend, right?” 


Alya hummed her assent as she squeezed the white chocolate into the candy 
molds. "What about you?" Alya asked as she continued with her work. "What 
lucky guy's gonna get Valentine's Day chocolates from. you?” 


"Adrien," Kagami said. "Adrien Agreste.” 


"Really?" Alya asked in surprise. Her eyes flicked to Marinette, as if concerned 
for her. Kagami's eyes followed her gaze, but if Marinette felt any distress at the 
knowledge of who would be receiving Kagami's gift, she made no sign of it. She 
continued to ladle dark chocolate into a piping bag without any acknowledgement 
of what had just been. said. Kagami nodded satisfactorily to herself. Afterall, why 
should Marinette object? She already had her opportunity to be with Adrien and 
she had not taken it. 


“Are ya dating?" Alya asked. 
“Alya!” Marinette chided. “It's none of our business!” 


Kagami remembered the advice from the article she had read online in 
preparation for today: be honest. 


"Not exactly,” she replied. "We've been spending a lot of time together. I really 
like him and I think he likes me, too.” 


"You kiss yet?” 


"Alyal” Marinette cried in dismay. “You don't have to answer that,” she assured 
Kagami. But, Kagami didn't feel embarrassed. She actually appreciated Alya's 
straightforward way of talking. 


“Once,” Kagami answered, a slight blush gracing her cheeks. 
“Only once?” Alya questioned. 


“He's still trying to get over another girl. We've been taking things slowly,” she 
explained. 


Although Kagami didn't know the exact details, she had been able to piece 
together a general idea trom what Adrien told her and from observing him and 
Marinette. Kagami had deduced that Adrien must have confessed to Marinette and 


she had rejected him, probably favoring Luka instead. Despite that, Adrien still cared 
very much for her and was reluctant to start a new relationship with Kagami when 
his. heart was. still devoted to another..Kagami respected that and told Adrien that 
she would be patient. They could take things slowly by beginning as friends and 
seeing where it led. 


"| see..." Alya mused, arching an. eyebrow at Marinette. 


"Who wants the dark chocolate?” Marinette asked, thrusting the piping bag into 
Kagami's hands. “Oh! Have you done this before? 1 should show you how to use it!” 
She grabbed the bag back before demonstrating how to gently squeeze the bag to 
force out chocolate into the candy mold. 


“Who are you-giving your chocolates to?” Kagami asked Marinette. The question 
must have surprised her, since she spurted chocolate all over the table. 


“It's a secret,” Alya answered for her friend. 


"| won't tell anyone,” Kagami promised, remembering the rules from. the 
friendship app. “It would be an honor to keep your secrets.” Alya guffawed, but 
Kagami shot her a look to let her know she was serious. 


“Don't bother trying to get it out of her.” Alya said. “I've tried already. She won't 
tell..not even mel” 


“It's not that I don't trust you,” Marinette explained as she wiped up the mess 
she had made. “And, it's not a secret so much as a surprise.” She seemed to feel 
that neither girl was satisfied as they attempted to bore holes into her soul, looking 
for the answer. “You'll have to wait until tomorrow! When I give them out, then 
you'll know.” 


Marinette then pointedly turned the conversation to other topics. Alya seemed 
willing to be diverted by other subjects and so Kagami did not press further. She 
figured the answer was pretty obvious anyway. Marinette would be giving her 
chocolates to Luka, the boy she preferred over Adrien. 


After the molds were filled with chocolate, the girls put them in the refrigerator 
to harden. Then they did the washing up and cleaned the kitchen. Taking off her 


apron, Kagami noticed that she had gotten some dark chocolate on her blouse. 


"We'd better take care of that,” Marinette said, "or else it'll stain.” She led 
Kagami upstairs to the bathroom, giving her a bottle of stain remover and a t-shirt 
to change into. Kagami thanked her. After changing her top. and scrubbing out the 
chocolate stain, Kagami came downstairs to rejoin her friends. She could hear. them 
talking and the sound of her name made her pause to listen. 


"You heard Kagami,” Marinette said. “She and Adrien are dating.” 
"| heard that they're taking it slow,” Alya corrected. 
“They kissed!” 


“Only once!” Alya argued. “This is your chance, Marinette! Maybe your last one. 
You've got to tell Adrien that you like him.” 


"Mya..." 


"It's perfect timing! He's not with Kagami yet and he's over that other girl. 
Just give him the chocolates tomorrow and tell him!” Alya advised. 


Kagami leaned forward to hear Marinette's answer, but the shifting of her 
weight made the floorboard squeak. 
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"Shhh..." Marinette whispered. "She's coming!” She spun around to greet 
Kagami with a big smile. "Time to make the boxes that the chocolates will go in," 
Marinette declared, pulling out the supplies that they would need. 


Kagami tried her best to follow Marinette's directions about how to cut the 
decorative cardboard and fold it into a box, but she was distracted by thoughts 
about whether or not Marinette intended to give her chocolate to Adrien. It didn't 
seem fair. She had already had her opportunity to be with him and had rejected 
him. Had she changed her mind? Did she have a fight with Luka? Would she still 
pursue Adrien even though she knew that Kagami liked him? That thought gave 
her pause - she had faced the same quandary and had decided to still pursue 
Adrien even though she knew Marinette liked him. Well, if they had to be 
competitors, then so be it. Kagami felt sure she would win. 
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“Done!” Alya announced, making Kagami jump. in surprise. Marinette. had almost 
finished her box. Kagami hated being last at anything, even box making. She 
hurried to finish, but she must have pulled when she should have pushed as one 


of the tabs came off in her hand: 


“That's okay!” Marinette said, noticing her. mistake. "You can try again. I have 
plenty of supplies.” She passed Kagami a-new sheet of cardboard and then took 
one for herself. 


“Why are you making another box?" Kagami asked her in confusion. "Yours looks 
perfect.” 


“Oh! | dunno,” Marinette shrugged, “just because...” Kagami-could. sense that 
she wasn't being perfectly honest, which hurt her feelings. According to the 
friendship app best friends were supposed to be honest. Alya's eyes snapped up 
from her phone, scrutinizing Marinette's face for clues. 


"You're giving chocolates to two guys?” Alya deduced. 


Kagami frowned. That didn't seem fair. Marinette would be leading both guys. on 
without committing to either. It would be an action unworthy of her best friend. 
Kagami had already guessed that Marinette intended to give her chocolates to Luka, 
but now after overhearing her talk to Alya, she had the sinking feeling that Adrien 
would be the other recipient. 


"You'll see,” Marinette replied mysteriously. A small smile curled on her lips as 
she made the last fold to complete the second box. 


Kagami felt her heart sink. Marinette wasn't worthy of her friendship. She was 
lying or at least keeping the truth from her. Even worse, she wasn't treating Adrien 
or Luka right by giving them both a Valentine's Day gift. It was just as well that 
Marinette had Alya as a best friend, because Marinette could never be Kagami's 
best friend. It was now certain. She and Marinette would be competitors for 
Adrien's heart. Kagami had to win not only for herself, but to save Adrien from 
the two-faced, lying Marinette. 


“Tim dying to know who you're giving them to, girl!” Alya enthused.. “Tomorrow 
can't come soon enough.” 


The next morning, when Kagami walked into school, she spotted Adrien standing 
across the courtyard talking fo another boy. She adjusted the strap of her bag 
hanging from her shoulder and took a breath. Feeling her confidence build, she 
strode over toward him. She had to get to him before Marinette did, so at least 
her gift would be the first and as such would-be the best. Less than halfway there, 
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her view of Adrien was suddenly marred by the appearance of two figures. 
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“Kagami!” Alya greeted. "Now that you're here, we can finally find out who 
Mariette's giving her chocolate to!” She turned to her best friend. “So??? Who is 
it? I'm dying to know!” 


"It's you!” Marinette said, handing a box to Alya and the other to Kagami. “You 
should see your faces!” she giggled. 
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“Girl!” Alya smiled, pulling her into a hug. “You are too much 
"I don't... don't understand,” Kagami said. 


“They're - Tomochoko," Marinette explained, "Valentine's Day chocolates for 
friends. I want to give you both something to show how much I care. My best 
friend," Marinette squeezed Alya's hand, "and my new friend," she said, squeezing 
Kagami's hand. 


"| love you too, girl!” Alya enthused. "Oh! There's Nino! I'm gonna give him his 
chocolates! Can't wait to see what he got me!” She hurried off with a wave and 
a "thank you" over her shoulder before joining her boyfriend. 


Kagami felt too lost in her own thoughts despite Nino whooping with excitement 
when Alya presented him with the tasty treats. He ate one right after the other 
until the box was completely empty. 


"| misjudged you," Kagami admitted quietly, catching Marinette off guard. Her 
attention had been focused on Alya who laughed happily as she tickled Nino's cheek 
with one of the roses he had given her. Marinette asked Kagami what she meant. 


"| thought you'd give the chocolate to Luka and Adrien,” Kagami explained. “I 
thought you liked them both and that...maybe you were playing them off each 
other to make them jealous.” 


"I wouldn't do that!" 


"| know that now. I'm sorry. I haven't been a very good friend. I had hoped 
we'd be best friends, but I see that you already have Alya, but even if you 
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didn't...” her voice cracked as her shame overpowered the control she tried to 
have over her emotions, "I'm not worthy of your friendship. And, I'm not worthy 
of these.” She offered her the chocolates, but Marinette wouldn't accept them. 
She covered Kagami's hands with her own, pressing the box back toward. her. 


"You are!” Marinette insisted. “You're a good friend and a good person to admit 
your mistakes. To be fair, I misjudged you when we first met. I thought you were 
cold and- arrogant, but-now I know you better. I'm glad you're my friend and I'd 
like to be best friends too.” 


"You would? But.:.you already have Alya." 
“There's no rule that says you can't have more than one best friend." 


Kagami frowned, thinking that the term “best” implied that there would be one 
held above all others, but before she could protest, Marinette continued. 


"There's plenty of love to go around," Marinette continued. "T can have you both 
ds my best friends." She smiled broadly and Kagami felt herself smile back, happy 
to have a best friend. 


"Good morning, Marinette,” called a voice from behind. “Good morning, Kagami.” 
The girls waved and blushed as they greeted Adrien in return. 


"Now's your chance," Marinette whispered. "You can give Adrien the chocolates 
you made him." 


Kagami pulled the box out of her school bag. Her eyes flicked up, tracking 
Adrien as he walked across the school's courtyard to join Nino and Alya. Then, she 
turned back to Marinette, who smiled encouragingly. Kagami hesitated. 


"You like Adrien too, though, don't you?" she asked. But before Marinette could 
deny it, Kagami continued. "I heard you talking to Alya yesterday. I know you like 
him." 


Marinette nodded. 
"Why did you tell him that you don't like him?" Kagami asked. 


Marinette shrugged, "| feel so nervous around him, I always say or do the wrong 
thing. It's hopeless,” she sighed. 


"Is that why you suddenly lett when we got ice cream?" Kagami asked. She had 
always wondered why Marinette had suddenly left just as the three of them were 
about to order their ice cream from Andre. "Because you feel that there's no hope 
for you and Adrien?" 


"It's obvious that orange and peppermint go together, Andre said so himself. 
And, maybe peppermint goes well with blackberry, I dunno, but they're opposites, 
so maybe not. And then, there's orange and blackberry, which no one. ever. eats 
together, but maybe we could be the first? But, put all three flavors together and 
it's a disaster! Andre said too many flavors destroys the delicate balance and 
well...] thought it'd be better if you and Adrien got your ideal flavors even if that 
meant I didn't get mine.” 


"You mean,” Kagami said, interpreting Marinette's explanation, “that you felt 
awkward because we're friends and we both like the same boy. And you thought 
Adrien likes me and not you, so you felt like you didn't belong?" Kagami asked, 
remembering how she felt when she discovered Alya had crashed their day of 
chocolate making. “So you forfeited?” 


Marinette nodded miserably. 


“Marinette, I wasn't the only one there with Adrien and I don't think I was the 
only reason he was happy." Marinette shook her head in confusion, so Kagami 
continued. "You were there, too. I think Adrien was happy because you were 
there. Because we both were there.” 


Taking the advice of the friendship app, Kagami considered for a moment about 
how best to resolve this conflict between them. "We're friends, not competitors,” 
she realized. "We should find a solution that benefits both of us.” 


"How do we do that?” Marinette asked. 


"Like this!” Kagami grabbed Marinette's hand, leading her across the courtyard, 
stopping in front of a certain tall, blonde boy. 


“What're you doing?” Marinette whispered. 


“You'll see,” Kagami whispered back. “Adrien,” Kagami addressed him in her 
normal tone. “Marinette and 1 made these for you.” She held out the box of 


chocolates. “Happy Valentine's Day!” When she noticed Marinette hadn't said 
anything, Kagami. nudged her with her elbow, spurring the stunned girl to repeat 
the good wishes on this most romantic of days. 


Adrien's eyes sparkled with excitement. “Thank you! Oooh! Chocolates!” he 
enthused atter opening the lid. He tried one and smiled at the taste. “Delicious!” 


The ringing of Adrien's cell phone interrupted them. Excusing himself, he took a 
step away before answering the call, which gave Marinette the opportunity to 
react to what just transpired. 


Grabbing Kagami's arm, she shook with excitement. “That was the first gift that 
I've ever successfully given to Adrien! Every other time it always goes wrong! And 
I've you to thank for it!’ Marinette pulled. Kagami into a hug. 


"You're welcome,” Kagami replied, leaning into her embrace. “What are best 
friends for, right?” 


The two girls giggled happily just as Adrien ended his call and rejoined them. 
"That. was Nathalie,” he explained. “My photoshoot got canceled, so 1 have the 
whole afternoon free!” 


“Tn. that case, would you care to spend it with us?” Kagami asked. 
"Us?" Marinette squeaked. 


“Yes, with us." Kagami said firmly. She turned to Adrien, ” Marinette and 1...we 
plan to get some ice cream. Would you like to come?” 


“Sounds great!” Adrien smiled. 


“Kagami,” Marinette whispered as they followed Adrien down the hall toward 
the locker room. “Are you sure you want to spend Valentine's day with Adrien and 
me." 


"Absolutely," Kagami affirmed. "But, allow me to choose the ice cream flavors 
this fime." 


“Okay,” Marinette agreed. “What'll you choose?" 


"A classic three-way combination,” Kagami declared, "Vanilla, chocolate, and 
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strawberry." 
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"Not even Andre can argue with that 
perfectly suited for each other.” 


Marinette laughed. "Those flavors are 


"Just like us,” Kagami smiled, hooking one arm through Marinette's and then 
hurrying her along so that they caught up to Adrien. She hooked her other arm 
through his. "The three of us are perfect for each other.” 


FIN 
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The afternoon sunlight made the pond shimmer in gold. Kagami breathed in the 
scent of blossoms and damp earth. Adrien's hand was an anchor of warmth in 
hers. 


"It's beautiful,” she murmured. 


"Yeah, it is.” Adrien raised his voice. "Thanks for the suggestion, Marinette! 
This place is amazing." 


In front of them, Marinette startled at the sound of her name. "Oh, uh, of 
course! My parents used to bring me to the Park Floral de Paris when I was little. 
It's one of my favorite places!” 


Adrien squeezed Kagami's hand. “Pretty romantic, don't you think?" 


She smiled. Now that they had wandered off to the more secluded areas of the 
park, it was romantic—tull of shady walks lined with bright patches of flowers 
and hushed creeks that sounded like a lover's whisper. 


A chord rang out in the air. 

0h, and: that. 

“Did he really have to bring his guitar?” Kagami muttered. 
Adrien glanced at her. “Uh, did you want fo split up?” 


“No, no. That's okay.” After all; it was Marinette who had invited them: It would 
be rude to abandon their host. (Even if she had brought a blue-haired weirdo as 
a plus one.) 


Kagami sighed. There. was. a time she thought. of Marinette as strange. But. if 
"Adrien's quirky friend” could become a true friend, she guessed she ought to 
give Marinette's weird boyfriend a chance too. 


The music stopped. Luka pointed ahead. "Hey, look at that." 


Kagami squinted. "Are those... peacocks?" 


"Looks like it!” Marinette said. “Come on, let's get a closer look! I've been dying 
to design something peacock inspired. But... oh!” She turned back. "Adrien's 
allergic to feathers." 


“ao on," Adrien said. "I just won't get too close.” 


There were four peacocks wandering around the lawn, their brilliant blues and 
greens gleaming against the grass. Marinette snapped photos of their tail feathers 
with her phone while Luka strummed another tune. 


Kagami and Adrien came as close as they could manage, but then Adrien 
sneezed and they fell back. 


"Go. ahead.” He sniffled. “T'll stay behind." 
"| can seem them fine from here. I'd rather stay with you.” 


Adrien smiled with red-rimmed eyes. “Thanks. I'm really glad we got to come 
today.” 


She stroked the back of his thumb with her hand. "Me too.” 


"kind of like Kagami,” Luka was saying. 


Kagami's head snapped up. She released Adrien's hand and stepped closer. 
"What was that?" 


"Oh, I was just saying that these peacocks remind me of you." 
She narrowed her eyes. “What does that mean?” 

“You know, because they kind of... strut.” 

"| do not strut.” 


“Well, I-mean—you know that phrase? “Proud as a peacock? Like that. Prim 
and proper. Sort of stiff, I guess.” 


Kagami raised a brow. "Just because I have good posture—" 


"Uhhhh, I think what Luka meant,” said Marinette quickly, “is that peacocks are 
... majestic! And you have a very, um, refined air about you.” 


Luka's eyes widened. "Oh, I didn't—“ 

There was.a-sneeze. behind them. 

“Everything okay?” Adrien asked with a sniff. 

“Yes!” Marinette said. "I've got all the photos I need, so...” 


Luka. fidgeted with. his guitar strap. “Um, we. should probably move. on so Adrien 
is more comfortable." 


"| agree,” Kagami said coolly. 


Adrien slipped his hand back into hers. "Let's go." 


For the next half hour, they wound their way through the garden paths. 


Marinette led the way, snapping photos of various plants for design inspiration, 
with Luka close behind her. (To Kagami's relief, his guitar was strapped to his back 
now.) 


She and Adrien trailed behind, walking slowly with their arms linked together. 
It was nice to be out in nature for a change, especially with Adrien. Even though 
she studied with him a lot, it-wasn't quite the same. 


As they rounded a bend, the distant sound of music drifted back to them. 
"Wait," Luka said. "T know that song." 


Marinette. looked up from the flower she was examining: “Yeah, 1 think 1 do too. 
lt sounds like...” 
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“T've Got Something to Say ^ Adrien chimed in. 

Kagami frowned. "Well, say it, then. You don't have to announce it.” 
Marinette giggled. “No, that's the name of the song!” 

"Oh. Well, I've never heard it.” 

“Jagged Stone,” Luka said. 

"What's that?” 


Luka's eyebrows disappeared under his blue fringe: “Seriously? You don't know 
who Jagged Stone. is?" 


Kagami's cheeks warmed: "T don't know everyone in Paris, obviously." 


“Jagged Stone's not just anyone. He's one of the most famous singers in the 
world.” 


"You've met him, remember?" Marinette tucked her phone into her bag. “His 
guitarist was akumatized into Pesperada." 


“Oh. The man with the purple hair? And the crocodile?” Kagami's brows 
furrowed. "He seemed quite... eccentric.” 


Luka chuckled. “Well, that's rock and roll for you." 

She eyed his dyed hair and painted fingernails. “If you say.so.” 
"Hey, you guys wanna check out the band?" Adrien asked: 
Marinette beamed. “Yeah!” 


"I don't think Kagami would be interested,” Luka said. "We'd better sit this one 
out.” 


Kagami clenched her teeth. It: was. awfully presumptuous. of -him. to. speak on. her 
behalf. (Even if he was right.) 


“Well, what about the mini golf course?” Marinette suggested: “All the holes are 
themed after different landmarks around Paris.” | 


"That sounds awesome!" Adrien said. 


"Cool! Follow me.” 


~ Kagami gripped her golf club and adjusted her footing. Her eyes followed the 
path from- her golf. ball-to the part of the wall she would. need. to- hit-so- it would 
bounce off and land in the hole behind the Notre Dame. If she angled it jus? right... 


She lifted her club. Then—fap: 


The ball rolled across the path and bounced off the wall, a few centimeters from 
where she was aiming. 


"Nice shot, Kagami!” Adrien said. 
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She. walked over to where her ball had stopped and nudged it in. “Not quite. | 
need to be more precise." 


"Watch out!" 


A golf ball was flying toward them. Kagami flinched as it hit the Notre Dame and 
bounced away. 


“Oops. Sorry!” Marinette sighed. "I'm such a klutz.” 


Luka retrieved the ball. "Just relax. Loosen your shoulders." He stepped behind 
Marinette, guiding her club with his hands. "Get a feel for the shot. And then... 
gol” 


Together, they swung the club. The ball hit the wall and rolled to a stop several 
centimeters from the hole. 


The sound of a bell rang out. 
"My name is André! André! Glacier! The sweetheart matchmaker!” 
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"Wow, I never expected to find Sweetheart's Ice Cream here!” Marinette said. 


"Maybe André knows the owners of the park." Adrien turned to Kagami. "Up for 
an ice-cream break?" 


Kagami fished her ball out of the hole. "You go ahead. | want to keep practicing." 
“Okay. Do you guys want to come?" Adrien asked. 

"Sure!" Marinette said. “Let's go, Luka.” 

"Dll keep Kagami company until you get back,” Luka said. 

(As if she needed his company.) 

Marinette and Adrien set their clubs on a nearby bench and left. 


Kagami marched off to the next hole and set her ball down. A careful visual 
calculation. A perfect stance. A few measured practice swings. And then— 


"Not an ice-cream person, huh?" Luka asked. 


Kagami startled. The ball bounced off the Panthéon at a wild angle and rolled to 
a stop. 


"That doesn't count! You distracted me." She snatched the ball up and reset. 
"Oh. Sorry." 
"It's fine. Just let me concentrate.” 


Kagami breathed in and hit the ball again. It stopped much too far from the 
target. 


“Nice job,” said Luka. 

Kagami let out a huff. "No, it wasn't. Were you even watching?" 

"It's okay if it's not perfect every time.” 

“Well, I like to get things right.” She stalked over to her ball and tapped it in. 


"Hey, don't be such a perfectionist. You're allowed to have fun, you know." He 
gave a tiny, infuriating smile. 


"| am having fun." 
Luka took a breath. “Listen, I just wanted to say that I'm 一” 


Someone laughed. She searched for the sound and saw Adrien and Marinette 
smiling at each other as André scooped their cones. Something in her stomach 
twisted. 


"You know, I think I will join them after all.” She left her club next to theirs 
and ran over to the cart. 


“Kagami! You're just in time.” Adrien smiled and held out a cone. 


They sat on a bench with Marinette and Luka. Kagami dug the little wooden spoon 
into the ice cream. It was cool and refreshing on her Tongue. 


"What flavors did you two get?" Adrien asked. 
"Blackberry and vanilla,” Marinette said. "Yours is orange and mint, right?" 
"Yep." Adrien smiled at Kagami. 


"That's, um, a great combination!” Marinette said. "André really knows his 
stuff." 


Luka took a bite of ice cream. “I think it's kind of strange, actually." 
“What's strange?” Adrien asked. 


"Orange and mint. In my experience, those flavors don't go together at all." 


Kagami froze. "What do you mean?" 


“Like when you brush your teeth and then drink orange juice: The taste- is 
horrible.” Luka chuckled. 


She gripped her spoon tighter. 

Horrible. 

Just then, Kagami decided she'd had enough. 

She leaned forward to look around Adrien at Luka. "What is your problem?" 
He had the nerve to look surprised. “My... problem?” 


"| came here to have a good time with my friends and you've been making snide 
remarks the whole time." 


Luka's mouth made a little 0: “T... I don't...” 


“Well, you know what?" Kagami pushed- herself off the bench. “I don't care if 
you think that T strut like a peacock: Or that I'm too much of a perfectionist. Or 
that I'm lame for not listening to Jagged Rock.” 


“Jagged Stone,” Adrien whispered. 


“Whatever! It's one thing for you to make comments about me. But now you're 
insulting my relationship with Adrien? If you really think we're wrong for each 
other, why don't you stop sugar-coating it and just say it?” 


Luka sat frozen on the bench, his mouth hanging open and his eyes wide, while 
Marinette glanced nervously between them. 


“Well, guess what?” Kagami went on, her voice rising. "I don't care if you think 


that Adrien and I aren't a good match. I don't believe in this magic ice-cream 
nonsense anyway. No one gets to decide if I'm right for Adrien but us. Certainly 
not some blue-haired rock-star wannabe who barely even knows mel” 


Kagami was breathing hard, her hands clenched into fists. Her eyes were stinging, 
but she wasn't going to cry. She never cried. 


Especially not in front of Luka Couffaine. 
Adrien stood and put his hand on her shoulder. “Kagami—“ 
She wrenched herself out of his grip and strode away. 


“Wait!” Adrien called. He said something to Luka and Marinette that she couldn't 
quite make out, and then she heard his footsteps hurrying to catch up with her. 


She stopped in -her tracks: "Can: we go now? Please?" 


"Yeah. I'll call my bodyguard to come get us." Adrien wrapped an arm around 
her while he made the call. 


"You okay?” he whispered when he had. hung up. 


She swallowed the lump in her throat. "No." 


When Kagami reached her bedroom, she grabbed her fencing saber. Practicing 
always helped her clear her head. 


She pulled out her phone to play her usual practice playlist, but she found herself 
searching for Jagged Stone instead. Her finger hovered over the list of songs— 
"Heart of Rock," "Me and My Croc,” "My Favorite Pinstripe Trousers” ... 


She tapped on "Crocodile Tears." The sound of a wailing guitar filled her bedroom 
as she picked up her sword and fell into her fencing stance. 


Swish. Luka didn't know what he was talking about. Swish. And why should she 
care what he thought anyway? Swish. He was nothing but a rude, pretentious 
weirdo. Swish. 


But for some reason, she felt something prickling in her stomach. 


Maybe Luka wasn't the only one who needed to apologize. 


Kagami sank onto the edge of her bed as a soulful power ballad called “Daddy's 
Little Fang” began. She pulled out her phone and typed in the search bar: 


How to apologize to someone 

She tapped a random result and scrolled down. until something caught her eye. 
Write an apology letter. 

At her desk, she pulled out a sheet of paper. 


Dear Luka, 


I apologize for my behavior at the park today. 
It was wrong of me to get so upset and to lash out. 
I hope you will forgive me. 

Sincerely, 

Kagami Tsurugi 


Her pen hovered over her signature. Was it enough? It was so short. But was 
there anything else to say? 


“Kagami!” A muffled voice came from the other side of her door, nearly 
drowned out by Jagged's high-pitched screech. 


She paused the music and went to- open the door. 


“What was that awful sound?” Mother demanded. 


"It was... music.” 


Mother scowled under her dark glasses. “That wasn't music. If you are going to 
listen to something, it must be appropriate.” 


“Yes, Mother.” 


Mother turned around to leave, holding her cane aloft. 
“Wait!” 


Mother paused. 

"May I borrow the car?" 

"Why?" 

Kagami looked at her shoes. "T offended someone today. I need to apologize." 


"Admitting a wrong is admitting weakness," Mother said sternly. "You should 
have done it right the first time. You do not get a second chance." 


"But..." Kagami swallowed. "I believe in second chances." 
Mother arched. a brow. 
"Please. let me make this right.” 


Mother was silent for a moment. Then she sighed. “Very well. You have one 
hour.” 


Kagami ran her thumb over the smooth envelope in her hands. The car was 
nearly at the Pont de Art. Soon, she would reach the Couffaine's boat. 


Would he understand? Would it be enough? 


She glanced out the tinted window. A bicycle was coming her way. Something 
was sticking out of the basket at the front. A guitar? 


She rolled down the window to get a better look. She was close enough now to 
see the blue hair peeking out from under the rider's helmet. Their eyes met. 
Surprise colored his features. 


“Tatsu, stop!" 


The car pulled over. Luka rolled to a stop outside her window. for a moment, 
they just stared at each other, eyes wide. 


"Kagami," he said breathlessly. 


She climbed out of the car and thrust the letter at him. "Here." 
He opened it. As he read, something fluttered in her stomach. 
He looked back up at her. "You didn't have to do this.” 


"Yes, I did. I told you I like to do things right. That means when I make a 
mistake, I want to fix it.” 


Luka smiled. "I'd like to fix my mistake as well. I was actually on my way to your 
house. I, uh, brought something for you too.” 


He opened the container on the back of his bike and pulled out a thin square 
box. 


"Pizza?" Kagami asked. 


"Yeah. I deliver them for work. And...” He pulled out two small bottles: 
"Marinette told me you like orange juice. Do you, um, want to go up on the 
bridge? We could talk for a bit. If you want." 


"Sure." 


Luka steered his bike onto the bridge while Kagami carried the pizza. They sat on 
a bench and ale in silence for a few minutes. 


“Kagami?” 
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“I'm really sorry: I didn't mean those things | said." 

She lowered her bottle. “Why would you say something if you don't mean it?” 


Luka sighed. "To be honest, I've never been very good with words. I express 
myself a-lot better with music.” 


“That doesn't make sense.” 


He offered a smile. "Music always makes sense to me. I could show you 
sometime, if you like." 


"Maybe." 

for a minute, they said nothing. 

"| listened to Jagged Stone's new album today,” Kagami said finally. 
"Oh? What did you think?" 


“It's... loud. And all-the songs sound the same to me. And too many of Them are 
about crocodiles.” 


Luka chuckled. “Fair enough. You don't have fo like Jagged Stone: Friends don't 
always have to agree, right?” 


The fluttering in her stomach was. back. friends. 


She looked down at the pizza on her plate. "I'm sorry 1 called you a blue-haired 
rock-star wannabe.“ 


He laughed again. “Well, you weren't wrong about the blue hair part. Or the 
rock part. And you were right about something else too.” 


"What's that?" 


"You said I barely even knew you. And you're right. I don't. But... I'd like to get 
to know you better. If that's okay." 


She smiled. "I'd like that too.” 


"I'm sorry about all the things I said. And I'm especially sorry for the ice-cream 
thing. You and Adrien seem great together. I was just trying fo make a joke. 
But... I've never been great with jokes.” 


“I'm not good with jokes either. My mother never jokes." 


His voice was quiet as he gazed out at the water. "[ haven't always been so 
great with friends, either.” 


"Me neither," Kagami admitted: "Actually, this is the first time I've even had 
friends. There's a lot I'm still learning." 


"Maybe we can learn together.” 


He-turned back to her, wearing that-tiny smile again. Before, she'd found it 
irritating, but now it seemed nice: 


She smiled back. "Okay." 


The pizza was cold now, but Kagami didn't mind. She watched a young couple 
place a lock on the bridge and throw the key into the river. They probably 
thought that meant they'd be in love forever. Maybe they'd chase down André 
now to seal the deal with his "magical" ice cream. 


She would never understand these strange beliefs about love. Didn't they know 
that it was up to them, not fate? Maybe some people really were made for each 
other, but it would still take effort to make it work. Love wasn't magic. It was 
a Choice. 


She took another bite of pizza and chased it down with a gulp of juice. “So, if 
mint and orange is a strange match, what does that make pizza and orange?" 


Luka laughed. “Definitely unusual. But sometimes the most unlikely pairs are the 
best ones, don't you think?" 


MAKE AND BAKE 
ei BY LOVEGEEKI2I5 


It was finally Saturday in Paris. 


Her mother had surprised Kagami when she accepted her request to spend time 

with Marinette that afternoon. She had reminded Kagami that her obligations had 
been met the day before in a tone that sounded too content. It was the first time 
she would be initiating the "hangout', as Marinette would say. 


Thankfully, her anxiety was concealed when she asked through the phone call. 
However, Kagami was still a bit nervous as the self-driving car navigated the 
streets to Marinette's place. 


Breathing in and out evenly, Kagami controlled her nervousness into excitement. 
Marinette had told her that they were going to be baking frosted cookies from 
scratch. With the research she'd done a few hours.ago and knowing that she'll be 
baking with the best baker in Paris, it shouldn't be too difficult of a task-to 
complete. 


“Miss Tsurugi, we arrived.at.our destination five. minutes ago.” 


She blinked up at the car's voice. Shaking her head, thinking out loud, "TI must 
have tuned out it's voice when we arrived.” 


She turned to look through her window and, sure enough, the bakery was right in 
front of her. Taking one last deep breath, she popped open the car door and 
closed. it behind her. When reaching forward, the door swung open from inside. 
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“Kagami!” Marinette tittered, her eyes widening in surprise. “Hil You made it!” 


“Of course. Being punctual to gatherings with friends creates a foundation of 
security. In this case, reliability,” she replied, hoping her face expressed her 
happiness as much as she had hoped. 


"Oh, uh, okay?" She shrugged. 


"Good to know that we are on the same level." The fencer scanned her friend's 
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outfit. She was wearing her typical dark-grey blazer, favorite white shirt and her 
pink pants. "Your outfit looks comfortable. Do you like to wear your regular school 
clothes while baking?" 


She smiled and pulled her inside, guiding her behind the counter. "To be honest, I 
didn't have time to plan an outfit for today because of all the homework I haven't 
finished. | kinda rushed through my closet like I was going to school. My brain was 
starting to feel muddled anyway, so 1 guess this is kinda like a break? At least | 
get to hang out with. you!” She rambled. 


Her face is turning pink and she looks like she's shrinking, Kagami thought. I need 
to release the tension in the room. 


"I'm glad you feel that way, as I feel the same. I like spending time with you, 
Marinette.” She bowed a little and felt her face relax into a smile. Speak from the 
heart and your face. will show your true feelings. That's how it went, right? In 
any case, Kagami knew what she said was true. 


Marinette laughed, her hair bouncing slightly as she reached for a few large 
bowls in the cabinet. "T like spending time with you, too, Kagami..Now come on,” 
she handed her a-coffee-brown apron with white flower decorations. “Put this on. 
I'll show you how to make those cookies from scratch! Recipe courtesy of my 


papa.” 


Kagami quickly pulled on the apron, awkwardly tying it behind her back and 
stepping up beside Marinette hesitantly. This shouldn't take long right? 35 minutes 
at best! We'll have time to have fun later. 
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“First, we start with the wet ingredients!” Marinette set the bowls, butter, and 
sugar on the counter, looking over at Kagami with a sheepish smile. "Sugar counts 
as a wet ingredient, I can't remember why.” 


Kagami nodded, helping Marinette measure out two cups of sugar and a cup of 
butter to dump in the bowl. “Do I just pour everything in here?" 


Marinette turned her head from inside the fridge. “Yeah, that should be good. I'm 
grabbing some eggs tor later.” 


Kagami cautiously poured the sugar on top of the butter they'd set aside, 
wrinkling her nose at the seemingly excessive amount of sugar. 


Marinette emerged from the fridge with a flourish and placed the eggs carefully 
on the counter. Kagami watched her lug the heavy mixer and plonk it next to the 
bowl. "Now, we put the bowl under our mixer and turn it on for a few minutes 
at medium. We can start mixing the dry ingredients with this spatula.” She 
pointed up and waved it around before giving it to Kagami. 


While the pigtailed baker combined the flour, baking powder, salt, and. baking 
soda, Kagami recognized the wooden tool from her research earlier. She playfully 
pointed it towards Marinette and poked her shoulder. 


Blinking, Marinette raised an eyebrow. After a moment, her mouth formed an 'o' 
as she set the bowl of dry ingredients down and, with a-glint in her eye, she 
silently dared Kagami to make a move: 


Kagami tauntingly tapped Marinette's nose with the. spatula, who backed into the 
cabinets and held up her hands in surrender, only to whip out a whisk and smirk. 
“En garde!” She laughed. 


“Prétes!" 
"Allez" 


Marinette leapt forward and swung her whisk, whacking Kagami's spatula away 
with a surprising amount of strength. After that, Marinette stuck to the defensive, 
parrying Kagami's attacks with more skill than she would've expected from 
someone who had only attended a single class. They bumped into drawers and 
counters and almost spilled the already unbalanced flour bag on the ground. 
Though she was a good opponent, Marinette fell short and was hit in her stomach 
from behind. 
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“Aw, man. You got me!” Marinette laughed breathlessly, returning to the wet 
ingredients and adding in an egg, making sure it was well blended before adding 
the next. 


"I've had years of practice,” Kagami grinned proudly, mixing the dry ingredients 
like she said before. 


Marinette cracked the last egg into the mixer and paused, glancing around. “Hey, 
Kagami, can you watch this for a second? I have to get the vanilla extract and the 
sour cream out.” 


Kagami nodded, moving over to where Marinette had been standing to observe the 
mixture. Marinette slipped into the fridge, coming back out with a container of 
sour cream, and crossed the room to reach for the vanilla extract, which was just 
barely out of her reach. Kagami quickly walked over and reached up on her tip- 
toes and handed it to Marinette. 


"| didn't notice I was taller than you,” Kagami noted out loud, and Marinette 
pouted. 


"I'm shorter than everyone,” she bemoaned, dragging her hands down her face. 
"| take after my maman with height.” She tilted her head down and muttered, 
“Stupid short genes.” 


Kagami chuckled and placed a hand on her shoulder. “Your height is adorable. Do 
not be ashamed of it." 


“Right!” Marinette spun away and laughed nervously, her. voice pitching. "Um, can 
you grab the teaspoon measurement?" 


Kagami glanced around and located the teaspoon. She handed it to Marinette, who 
dumped a teaspoon of vanilla extract in with shaky hands, looking a little bit 
frazzled. Kagami worried for a second that she had done something wrong. 


“Are you alright, Marinette? Did I say something that made you uncomfortable?" 
She reclaimed the shaking bottle and guided Marinette's hands before Kagami 
accidentally dumped in half the bottle. Marinette gasped and placed the bottle on 
the side, Kagami trying to scoop: out the liquid. 


“I'm so sorry, Marinette.” Her body shrunk as Marinette took over. “I ruined our 
cookies. I failed us." 


“It-it's fine! We'll just have extra vanilla-y cookies,” Marinette. reassured her. 
Kagami looked up bashfully and found Marinette's hand in front of her. “Come on, 
we're almost done. Then we can make fun shapes out of the batter!” 


Kagami took Marinette's hand and unfolded herself. 


Marinette handed her the sour cream, gesturing to the wet ingredients. “Here, 
you can add one and a half cups of this into that mixture.” 


Kagami nodded forcibly and poured its contents carefully. 


In her insane focus so as to hot mess up, she didn't see Marinette pick up the 
sugar bag and scurry back over to the shelf, standing up as tall as she could to 
slide it back. When that failed, Marinette hopped up, successfully leaving the 
sugar in its place, but tripped backwards. When she yelled, Kagami looked up in 
alarm just as Marinette. began to topple to the ground. Kagami's eyes widening, 
she dropped the sour cream on the side and immediately leapt- up to catch 
Marinette. Kagami let out an oof as Marinette fell into her arms. Her face was 
scrunched up, clearly expecting a greater impact than a soft body catching hers. 


It was the cutest thing Kagami had ever seen. 
Her face exploded with pink. "K-Kagamil?" 
“Are you hurt, Marinette?” 


She shot up, now sitting on Kagami's lap and shook her hands in front of her. “I- 
I'm fine. I've fallen from worse places without a cute girl catching me.” She 
stopped, processing what she'd just said, and squeaked, quickly attempting to 
cover it up.."I- I mean! I always fall for cute girls. Wait, no, I mean I fall when 
people don't catch me. Ugh that's obvious, what am I saying!” 


Kagami's shoulders shook as she laughed at her friend. Marinette peeked out 
through her fingers, slowly lowering her hands to giggle along with Kagami. 


Sighing, Marinette. stood up from her lap and held out her hand for Kagami to take. 
She took Marinette's hand and was pulled to her feet with a little jump. They 
made their way back into the kitchen and dumped the dry ingredients in with the 
wet ones slowly, Marinette's expertise lending them a hand in not creating a flour 
explosion. “Here, help me get out the baking sheets,” Marinette said, tugging out 
the parchment paper. 


Nodding, Kagami grabbed the pan and placed it down next to the dough. Together, 
they decorated the sheets with perfect circles (courtesy of Kagami), gingerbread 
men, and ladybug and cat shapes for the bakery. Marinette opened the oven and 

placed the cookies inside. “Luckily, I had Papa preheat the oven, so we just need 

to make the frosting. These will be done in a few minutes!” 


Kagami watched her pull together the ingredients next to a separate bowl. 
Marinette measured the butter and handed Kagami the vanilla. 


She frowned as she took the bottle. "Are you sure you can trust me with this? 
What if I spill it again?" 


"| know you won't,” she offered up a warm smile, reaching over and squeezing 
Kagami's hand. 


Staring at the bottle, Kagami nodded. Her lips tightened as she measured the 
vanilla and with steady hands, poured it in with the butter. 


“See, you did it! It wasn't so bad, was it?” 
"| suppose not,” Kagami admitted, returning Marinette's smile. “What's next?" 


“We'll mix it with powdered sugar and a little bit of salt.” Marinette turned on 
the mixer on low and handed Kagami the bowl of sugar. “We need to add it in 
gradually or it will make a huge mess." 


Slowly and steadily, the two girls worked together to beat in the powdered sugar, 
until the mixture was smooth and creamy. Marinette added a pinch of salt and 
poured the heavy cream into a glass measuring cup carefully. As their mixture 
blended, the oven rang the one minute timer and Marinette jumped, a large drop 
of cream splattering onto the counter. Kagami wiped it up with a damp cloth 
quickly, smiling when Marinette sighed in relief. 


"Thanks, Kagami,” she said, setting the cream down and reaching for the food 
coloring, only to pause. “Do we really need coloring? It doesn't taste the best,” 
Marinette. warned. 


“White frosting looks very classy, so | guess we don't,” she shrugged. 
The timer shrieked into their ears as they finished mixing. 


"Tl take them out!” Kagami yelled excitedly. She heard laughter from behind her 
ds she slipped on the oven mitts and pulled out the cookies and put them on the 
cooling rack. 


Marinette instructed her on how to put the frosting in the bag as she checked on 
the cookies. “They look good!” she proclaimed. “The real question is— do they 
taste good?” 


Kagami turned around and watched her take a bite. Her face scrunched for a 


moment Dens ais tilted p head thoughtfully. She nodded and took another bit. 


Kagami raised an eyebrow. "Well?" 


Marinette walked over and offered the uneaten side to her. Kagami blinked and 
took a small bite. The vanilla was definitely a bit strong, but other than that, it 
didn't taste that bad. It was... quite good, actually. A pleasant surprise. She 
nodded her head and smiled at Marinette. 


"Now we just have to frost them!” Marinette grinned and handed Kagami a bag of 
frosting, picking up her. own bag to demonstrate. "Here, like this!” Marinette 
swirled the frosting expertly over the cookie. 


Kagami attempted to copy her motions, accidentally applying too much pressure 
and leaving a huge blob of frosting completely. covering the cookie. She stared at 
it despairingly. "I messed it up,” Kagami frowned, and Marinette nudged her 
shoulder reassuringly. 


“It's your first try! Trust me, my first cookies looked a lot worse,” she snorted. 
"| made some pretty cursed smiley faces in the beginning." 


Kagami laughed and tried again on another, managing a crude swirl. 


“Look!” Kagami. glanced up from her cookie at Marinette's cat cookie. “It's so 
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cute! 
Sighing, she smiled warmly at her. “Yes it is.” 


A few minutes and a few funny looking cookies later, Marinette packed some of 
their cookies in a box and offered it to Kagami. 


“Kagami, I had so much fun baking with you today! I hope we can do this again 
soon!” 


Feeling her face heat up from her brilliant smile, Kagami nodded at her. “Thank 
you, Marinette. I'm grateful that you're a friend of mine." 


Kagami's phone rang with a notification about her car's arrival. Sighing, she 
bowed and turned around to the door with the box when, suddenly, Marinette 
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pulled her into a tight embrace. "I'm grateful that we're friends too, Kagami.” 


Pulling all her courage together before she let go of the hug, Kagami swiftly 
placed a kiss on Marinette's cheek. She chuckled at her friend's flushed face and 
waved goodbye to her as she walked backward into the car. I couldn't ask for a 
better one. 


SONG OF ACAGEDBIRD — —— . 
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"Wait, you've never had a sleepover?" 一 一 ”一 一 一 


Marinette's jaw hung slack as Kagami took a slow sip of her juice and averted 
her gaze. The warm spring sunlight filtered through the trees, tiny birds flitting 
through the branches. Kagami envied them a little, getting-to- spread their. wings 
and fly away from home. A chance to be free. She turned back to Marinette and 
pursed her lips. 


"] ve never really been allowed to have friends. Even in Japan, I was always home 
training and studying,” she said, swirling her drink around with a frown. “My 
mother views such things as unnecessary and distracting.” 


“But she let you be friends with Adrien and now. me,” Marinette offered. She 
had a way of making anything seem positive. It was admirable, but unfortunately 
in this case, it didn't work. 


"Adrien is an elite fencing partner and potential suitor in her eyes. Nothing 
more,” she said. “And you're... an exception. To keep me from rebelling, but even 
with us, the only time we're allowed to hang out is to get juice once a week. This 
is my mother's idea of friendship.” 


“Well, maybe that can change. After all, you went from not being allowed to have 
any friends to being allowed to have at least one. Maybe she'll have a change of 
heart,” Marinette said as a red car rolled up to the curb: 


"| doubt it, but thank you, Marinette,” Kagami said, standing up and bowing. "If 
this is all I can have, then I will happily accept it: I'm glad to call you my friend." 


"Me too, Kagami,” Marinette said, hopping up to hug her goodbye. Kagami wasn't 
usually one for hugs, but for Marinette, she made an exception. It felt nice. 


"Dll see you next week,” Kagami said, climbing in the car. 


“Yeah. See you.” Marinette smiled. though the sentiment. didn't reach. her eyes. 


She knew it must have been eating away af her. Marinette liked to help her 


friends after all, but there was nothing she could do. This would always be Kagami's 
life. There was no way around it. 
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"Okay, girls, we have to do something,” Marinette said later that evening, pacing 
back and forth across her bedroom floor: "Kagami is all-alone, and she's never had 
friends before. She likes to act tough, but 1 can tell how sad it makes her.” 


“Okay, but her mom is literally a huge brick wall. No way she just lets Kagami 
have-q sleepover. with. us," Mix. said. pointedly. 


"Yeah, M. She's ten times as strict and overprotective ds Gabriel," Alya added. 
"| get that you want to help Kagami, we all do, but in this case, I don't think 
there's anything we can do.” 


"We've got to try! I'm sure we can get through to her mom if we ask really, 
really. nicely," she said, but when her. friends didn't.seem convinced, she pressed 
her palms together. "Come on, please?" 


“Okay, fine: We will help you talk to Kagami's mom, but seeing as this plan is 
bound to fail-” 


“It's definitely going to fail," Alix said. 

"-We need to be ready with a backup," Alya finished. 

"What. kind of backup?” Mylene. asked, tilting her head. to the side. 
"Well, if her mom says no, which she likely-" 

“Definitely,” Alix added. 


"-will, we need to think of another. way to help Kagami. get. to the sleepover,” 
Alya said, and Marinette quirked a brow. 


"Me you suggesting-" 


"Yep." Alya's lips curled into a crooked grin. "We're going to sneak Kagami out.” 
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"Stand up straighter.” 


Kagami tensed under her mother's demand, but adjusted her posture 
nonetheless. She was used to her cold tone, and during practice, Kagami saw her 
more as a drill-sergeant than a mother. It was better to do as she was told without 
question: Even without sight, Kagami's mother knew-every wrong move she made. 
On most days, she'd push herself harder to get everything right, but today her mind 
wandered, replaying her last conversation with Marinette. 


All her life, she'd. done. as she. was told. and never. questioned. She'd. let herself 
become numb to the patronizing voices and walled herself off from feeling. Never 
before had she paid much thought to making friends or playing outside — those 
things were luxuries Kagami couldn't afford. Her days were spent training to be 
the best, so sacrifices had to be made, but all of that changed when she moved 
here. 


When she met Adrien and Marinette. 
Her friends. 


When. she was. allowed to have fun. for.the. first Time. -.to. be. disobedient, even 
for a little while. Kagami had never considered such things before, she didn't dare. 
But like a child tasting sugar for the first time, once she had a taste, she wanted 
more. What made her so different from everyone else? 


"Your form is sloppy today,” her mother said. "Perhaps you're sluggish from 
drinking so much orange juice." 


"No, mother, I'm just a little tired, that's all," she said, squeezing her eyes shut 
to push the thoughts from her brain. Her vision blurred with hot fears as she ran 
through the maneuver again, but midway through, she faltered at the sight of her 
friends approaching her mother on the park bench. 
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"Um, hello, Mme. Tsurugi,” Marinette stuttered when Alya pushed her forward. 


"What is the meaning of this? Kagami, did you invite your friends to interrupt 
your training?” Her mother's head snapped in her direction, and despite her 
mother's lack of sight, Kagami shrank a little under her cold stare. 


"No, mother. I didn't invite them,” Kagami said, hoping to portray what a 
horrible idea this was to Marinette with a look. Still, she was touched that her 
friends would even try. 


"She's telling the truth, ma'am,” Alya interjected, and her mother tapped her 
finger on her walking stick with a frown. 


“Why have you disrupted my private training with my daughter?” She snapped, 
and Marinette bit back a wince. 


"Well, you see, ma'am, my friends and | are planning to have a sleepover tonight, 
and we were wondering if Kagami could-" 


"No." Her reply was clipped, final, leaving. no room for argument, at least Kagami 
thought so, but Marinette squared her shoulders and took a breath. 


"| know. you're very protective of your daughter, but she's just-a-kid. She should 
be allowed to have fun every now and then,” Marinette said, and instant regret 
flashed on her face as her mother stood up. 


"How. dare you tell me what is best for. my daughter! | am her mother, and she 
will do as | say!” Tomoe said, brandishing her stick like a sword, and her friends 
shrank back. 


“Mother!” Kagami stepped in, batting the. stick away. with her boken. "Please, 
they are just trying to do something nice for me. They mean no harm.” 


Her. mother. lowered her. stick, but the tension. remained. in. her shoulders. "Tell 
them goodbye, Kagami. We have work to do.” 


“Yes, mother,” Kagami said, lowering her head as she turned back to Marinette. 


"I'm sorry, but I'm in the middle of training right now. I'm going to have to ask you 
to leave." 


"| understand,” Marinette said, pulling her in for a hug. 


Kagami clung tightly, soaking up all of Marinette's warmth in hopes of defrosting 
the cold ache surrounding her heart. Marinette's hand slipped into her pocket, and 
she blinked in confusion when Marinette pulled away and winked: As the girls made 
their retreat, Kagami. traced her fingers..over. the. outline of a. note, her heart 
skipping. The small slip of paper weighed heavy in her pocket throughout the rest 
of her practice until she returned home to her room and read its contents. 


Pack a bag. We'll pick you. up at 9:30 


Kagami sat back against her pillows, heart pounding. Her friends were either the 
coolest people in the world or the craziest, but she was already counting the 
seconds. 
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"| think we need a new plan," Alix said as the girls stared up at the tall wall 
surrounding the Tsurugi estate that could rival Adrien's or the local prison. 


"| don't suppose any of you brought a ladder or a set of wings," Mylene said, 
and Marinette pursed her lips, desperately searching for a way over and coming up 
empty. 


"Not only is that wall insanely tall, but Kagami's family manufactures crazy 
technology. I bet their whole house is booby-trapped to keep intruders out and 
more importantly, keep Kagami in,” Alix said, crossing her arms over her chest: “It 
was. a. good. idea in theory, but 1 think we should abort. mission." 


“But we promised Kagami we'd come get her,” Marinette said, whipping around 
to face them when-the walls refused to give up their secrets. 


“Actually, you promised Kagami,” Alix shot back, and the other girls" winces 
spoke to their agreement. 
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“Your heart is in the right place. It's just not possible, M,” Alya said, wrapping 
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an arm around her shoulders. 


"Yeah, you'd need superpowers to be able to get inside," Mylene said, and 
Marinette's spine stiffened. 


She spun around again to examine the wall then flicked her gaze down to her 
purse. It was risky, but... 


“I've got an idea,” Marinette said, taking off up the street. 


“Where are you going?” Alya called, and Marinette plastered. on a suspicious 
grin. 


"Uh, T might know a way to get Kagami out, but I've gotta run and get it, you 
girls stay here, 1'll be right back!” She said, dashing up. the street. 


"| know what you're thinking, and it's out of the question," Tikki said, popping 
out of her collar as they rounded the corner: 


"No one will suspect anything,” Marinette promised, but Tikki simply frowned. 
"That's not the point, Marinette! Your powers aren't meant to be used for-" 


“Selfish reasons, I know, but is this really selfish? 1 mean, my job: isn't just to 
protect the city from akumas.. Part of being a hero means giving people hope, and 
don't you think Kagami needs a hero right about now?” Marinette said, ducking 
behind a car. "My powers are meant to help people, and what good are they if | 


don't use them to do just that?” 
Tikki weighed it for a moment before sighing. “Okay, but just be carefu 
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"] will,” Marinette. said, brushing her. cheek. with. a. finger..." Tikki, spots on!” 
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Kagami glanced at the clock for the hundredth time, nerves bubbling in her 
stomach with each tick. 
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Her friends were running late. Maybe they weren't coming at all. No, she shook 
her head. Marinette promised, and she was always true to her word. They would 
come. Kagami just had to wait, but as the minutes pass, those worries turned to 
doubts. What it her mother had scared them away? What if- they didn't like her 
anymore? What if... 


Tap tap tap 


Kagami jumped at the knock on her window, surprised by the person dangling 
on the other side. 


“Ladybug?” She blinked as she pulled the window open. 


“Someone requested. -a taxi service,” the heroine. said with a- smile, and at 
Kagami's bewildered expression explained, “I was out patrolling when I ran into 
your friends outside the gate, and when they told me what they were up to, | 
offered to help. So, are you coming?" 


Kagami flicked her gaze down to her outstretched hand. She smiled, shifting her 
bag over her shoulder, and placing her hand in Ladybug's without a second 
thought, and the world around them flew by as Ladybug leapt over the other side 
of the wall to her friends. To freedom: 


The girls were waiting on the sidewalk, and Kagami teared up when their faces 
brightened at the sight of her. They'd all come after all. All of them, except for 
one. 


"Where's Marinette?” Kagami asked, glancing around, and Ladybug stepped 
away: 


"Uh, I'll go find her for you guys and tell her to meet you at her house,” she 
said, waving them on. "Have fun with your sleepover!” 


i 


"Thanks for your help, Ladybug!” Alya said. 


"Yeah, you rock,” Alix added, and Ladybug smiled before shooting off into the 


rooftops. 


Kagami found herself surrounded by bodies as the girls pulled her in for a tight 
hug: She could barely breathe, but in a weird way, it felt nice: 


"We are going to have so much fun! We've got movies and games and face masks, 
oh! And Mr. Dupain baked us special personalized macarons, and-" Rose rattled on 
while they walked, and Kagami took in the buildings with new eyes: 


She'd snuck out. She'd snuck out. The streets were dark, but they'd never been 
more vibrant in her eyes. Her limbs were lighter, coursing with adrenaline as the 
tall walls grew distant, and with each step, her smile grew wider: She wasn't sure 
she'd ever smiled this much, and it was starting to hurt her cheeks. But she didn't 
care. This was...fun. 


When they made it to Marinette's front door, the absent. girl came rushing from 
the other direction, stopping in front of them fo catch her breath. 


“Girl, where were you?” Alya- asked, placing her hands on her hips: 


"Sorry... was...fireman...ladder...it was... you're out!” She extended her 
arms to Kagami who was finding that she really liked hugs. 


“You'll never guess who helped us bail her out of jail,” Mylene said with a 
wicked grin. 


"Uh, yeah, she explained everything to me. We got really lucky that Ladybug 
passed by. My plan to borrow a fire truck ladder was a long shot,” Marinette said, 
rubbing the back of her neck. “But the most important thing is that you're free, 
Kagami, and tonight is your very first sleepover.” 


"Girls, I just took a hot pizza out of the oven," Marinette's father announced, 
opening the door, and Marinette and Alya took Kagami's hands, pulling her inside. 


Marinette's home was warm as if the heat of the ovens below had seeped into 


the bricks. The air felt different, lighter, sweeter, and Kagami realized that the 


O, 


O, Y w RT 
CHI ATELIER m SAT CTS 
A SO 9. 0- RIESEN PIPAS 


warmth inside wasn't from an oven, but from the people who lived there. Kagami 
had many houses. There was one here in Paris and two in Japan, but she'd never 
realized before now that none of them felt like this. That she'd never truly been 
home. 


“So, Kagami, if you and. Marinette ever had to fight for Adrien, who do you think 
would win?" Alix asked a while later after they'd stuffed themselves on pizza 
and watched some cheesy movie about a teen girl falling in love with her neighbor, 
and Alya whacked her in the arm: "What?" 


"Mix! That's not-" 


"Well, considering. my years of training and.expertise in several styles of sword 
fighting and archery, Í could best her easily in any combat scenario. Though I-do 
suppose she might have an advantage in strength seeing as she has lifted heavy 
sacks of flour in the bakery for many years, but strength can only take an 
inexperienced fighter so far before skill becomes a necessity." Kagami answered, 
and the girls all stared at her in shock. 


Just when she was starting to worry that she'd said something wrong, she was 
blinded by the soft fabric of a pillow. She blinked up at Marinette who wore a 
mischievous grin and saw the other girls arming themselves. It was an odd ritual 
for friends to beat each other with pillows, but that's what made it so fun (and 
in the end, Kagami did prove herself victorious with very minor damage to anyone 
which was a stark contrast to how most of her fencing bouts ended - Adrien had 
the bruises. to prove it). 


They talked. They ate so many sweets that Kagami wasn't sure she remembered 
how to move. She laughed so hard, her sides hurt. If all sleepovers were like this, 
she understood why Marinette felt it so important for her to attend. Every girl 
should get to have fun like this, even just once. 


“Are you having a good time?” Marinette asked as she painted Kagami's nails a 
sparkly ruby red. 


“Yes,” Kagami said with a nod, studying her.every move. "I've never. had my 
nails painted before. They're beautiful.” 


"| can paint them for you whenever you want. Your mom never has to know,” 
Marinette said with a wink, and Kagami smiled down at her fingers, watching the 


light catch the color. — T 
“Thank you for all of this, Marinette. I am honored to have friends like you,” she 
said, and the warmth in Marinette's eyes bore the same sentiment. 


“Maybe one-day we can convince your mom to.let you out for real, but until then, 
we're always here for you, okay?" Marinette said, and Kagami couldn't help it. She 
hugged her. 


She couldn't really describe how she felt, but nestled between her. friends on.the 
floor of Marinette's living room that night, she knew it was a feeling she'd never 
forget. When her alarm went off at 5:30, she hadn't slept a wink, but her mind 
was alive with excitement, replaying the night over and over and over. It was time 
to return to her home before her mother woke and found her missing, and despite 
the stiffness of the floor or Rose's elbow jabbing her side, Kagami wanted to lay 
there for just a minute longer, surrounded by her friends. 


“Hey, we have to get you home,” Marinette yawned, shaking her shoulder. 


They left the other girls asleep and made their way out into the quiet streets 
where businessmen and women were heading to their favorite bakeries. Neither 
one said much, and Kagami wasn't quite sure if Marinette was truly awake, but 
when they arrived at her house, Marinette turned to her with a smile. 


“Sorry you have to leave before breakfast. My dad always goes all out,” Marinette 
said. “But I'm glad you got to come.” 


“Me too. Thank you for everything.” Kagami bowed, but she hesitated in the gate, 
biting her lip. "I'm glad we're friends, Marinette.” 


Marinette's sunny expression said she felt the same way, and Kagami replayed 
the evening as she made her way inside. She was already dressed and ready when 
her mother woke up and met her in the tatami room for morning meditation. 


“You seem happy this morning, Kagami,” her mother remarked as she took her 
place beside her. 


Kagami smiled down at her ruby red nails and thought of her friends. 
“Yeah, I am.” 
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—ASTICKY SITUATION — 


BY ANGELOFTHEQUEERS v H 5 


"Are you serious? Again?" Ladybug complains. Fuko makes do with a tight-lipped 
smile and leaps to the next rooftop after her partner, towards the massive spider 
queen akuma called Aracnide, aka Lila Rossi's newest akuma form. 


"Tf you're complaining about Lila being akumatised, T hardly think that's a 
surprise by now.” 


"Oh, of course it's not. And neither's the thing I was actually annoyed about.” 


Fukö follows Ladybug's gaze and lets out a groan of her own. Sure enough, 
dangling next to Aracnide on the Eiffel Tower is Adrien Agreste, looking rather 
bored now during his nth akumanapping, especially by Lila. Sure, he's got d rather 
astounding lack of self-preservation that could rival the Ladyblogger Alya's ona 
normal day, but Lila always seems to target him whenever she's akumatised. And 
right now, Ladybug's leading the overall akumanapping rescue charge nine to eight, 
and Fuko does not intend to lose this competition, no matter how much she loves 
her partner. 


“That makes it, what, ten to me?” Ladybug says, twirling her yo-yo around her 
fingers as she and Fuko pause on a rooftop to plan out their next move. Fuka shorts. 


"[ intend to tie this up," she says. "Pun fully intended." 


Ladybug rolls her eyes. “Let's just get this under wraps,” she says. "Or I'll be 
late. for my. date again. I'm surprised. they're not suspicious yet that I keep 
disappearing whenever there's an akuma attack.” 


It's-at-times like this that Fuko- can't tell whether Ladybug is using. “they” as. a 
neutral or as a plural pronoun. Maybe it's just her wishful thinking, what with her 
also having a plural relationship. With a date that she's also running late for. Damn 
Lila Rossi for kidnapping hers and Marinette's boyfriend again. 


“Ooh, can I do the smart remark this time?” Ladybug says, bouncing on the balls 
of her feet. “You got to do it last time!” 


"Fine," Fukö says. "But only because I want to get this done quickly." 


Beaming, Ladybug swings until she's on the closest rooftop to the Tower, then 
rests her hands on her hips. "Your web of lies ends today, Lila!” she announces 
as Fuko lands next to her. Fukö raises an eyebrow. 


"That's what you wanted quipping rights for?" she says. 
"What?" Ladybug. grins. “It was. too good to pass. up.” 


“Ladybug! Fuköl” A wide, twisted smile splits Aracnide's face in half. Literally: 
Her. mouth. is. taking up: half her. face. “You've finally arrived to save your damsel 
in distress!” 


Adrien's face is a strange mix of swallowing nails at being called the damsel: in 
distress and beaming radiance that he's essentially. become the. male. equivalent of 
Roxanne Ritchi and is pretty much a key part of akuma attacks these days. Fukö 
dreads the day that Alya decides to turn akumanapping into a competition, because 
at least all her kidnappings have just been “wrong place at the wrong time". 


"And it's hard to come up with puns on the spot!” Ladybug says as though 
Aracnide hadn't spoken. “Like, you have to balance overused with quick and 
snappish." 


"You just need to practice weaving those factors together,” Fuko says. Ladybug's 
pretty smile lights up the air around them, and Fukö once again wonders if she 
can convince her partner to join their polycule, and not just for her: She's seen 
Adrien's “secret” Ladybug shrine, after all. 

"Yeah, you'll get the right words to stick together eventually!” Adrien says with 
d-toothy grin: Fukö prays that her warm face isn't visibly flushed; she'd have an 
interesting time explaining that. one. 


"Uh, hello?” Aracnide snaps and stomps one of her spider feet: “Akuma attack 
here!” 


"Or maybe you could find some more on the web," Adrien continues, ignoring 


Aracnide completely. To be fair, after like five akumatisations, Lila's more on the 
level of Mr Ramier being akumatised into Mr Pigeon at the slightest provocation, 
now that the novelty's worn off. "Mari and Kagami and I could hang out and help 
you.” 


Fuko's. torn between rolling her eyes at. the low-hanging Fruit- of, well, hanging, 
and smiling goofily at how Adrien's thinking of her even when being held hostage 
by an angry akuma. 


“Stop. it!” Aracnide. shrieks. "Give. me your. Miraculouses!” 


“That's very thoughtful of you,” Ladybug says, her cheeks pink for some reason. 
"You all look adorably close whenever I-see you. I hope I'll be invited to the 
webbing.” 


Blood rushes to Fukö's cheeks. But before she can come up with another pun of 
her own, Aracnide screams. and dives. at her and Ladybug, shooting thick strands: ot 
webbing out of...well, Fuka doesn't want to examine the implications of where 
that webbing's coming from. Hawkmoth is a sick, sick man. 


“Lucky Charm!” Ladybug catches. a large bottle of what looks like cooking oil. 
Between her two years of experience as a superhero and their many previous 
encounters with Lila, it takes almost no time for Ladybug to decide that dumping 
the entire bottle of oil over Fukö and slathering her up is the way to go. Fukö's not 
sure whether she wants to marry this girl alongside Marinette and Adrien or push 
her off the Eiffel Tower. 


"Hal" Aracnide lands in front of Fukö, who bats away the first lot of webbing 
easily. But then Aracnide switches her focus, and the next. glob--of- web. shoots 
Fuko's staff out of her hands and sends it clattering far enough away that there's 
no way she'll get to it before Aracnide can catch her. “Your time's up, pussy cat!” 


Fuko braces herself against the next round of webbing, which knocks her off 
her feet and congeals in a sticky mess all over her body. But, unlike everything else 
Aracnide has webbed, Fuko doesn't stay down. With a small, “Huh,” Fukö easily slips 
out of the webbing, which is utterly useless at holding down her slippery body, 


and Aracnide hisses at the sight. 
"Fine! I'll just kill you my —" 


Ladybug smacking Aracnide around. the head. with her. yo-yo. shuts- the spider 
akuma up rather effectively. While Ladybug keeps Aracnide occupied, Fukö springs 
up the massive web on the Eiffel Tower to free Adrien, the thick white strands 
just as useless at immobilising her as the glob that Aracnide had hit her with. 


"You've really got a way of slipping out of sticky situations," Adrien says once 
Fuko has Cataclusmed his bonds and has slung him over her shoulder, not trusting 
her oily arms to keep d proper grip on him. Fuka rolls her eyes and wonders why 
she loves this boy: 


"And you have an extraordinary talent of getting yourself in these situations,” 
she says. 


"What?" Adrien whines. “It's not my fault they target me. Especially Lila. I 
don't know why she thinks kidnapping me over and over will make me fall in love 
with her. I think she's reached the end of her tether.” 


"Tf you ever fall in love with someone like that, I'll tie you back up here 
myself,” Fuka mutters, choosing to ignore the pun in that complaint. She lands 
nimbly-on-the ground and drops Adrien on his feet, just in time to hear Ladybug 
cry, “Miraculous Ladybug!” and send a healing swarm of ladybugs around to fix all 
the damage caused by Aracnide. Fukö thanks every deity above when the 
glistening, slippery liquid coating her vanishes with the ladybug swarm. Next time 
she and Ladybug meet, she's going to have very strong words for her partner, 
even if this had been one of their easiest akuma battles to date. Then again, 
battling the same person probably does get easier by the fourth time. or so. 


"Can you get back to wherever you were by yourself?” Ladybug says once she's 
landed next to them. fukd. wonders why. Ladybug's not offering Adrien a lift but, 
well, then she'd have to reveal her own reasons for not being able to deliver him 
back at the café where she's meeting him and Marinette, so she's just not going 
to say anything. 
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"Yeah," Adrien says a little breathlessly. Fukö can't really be jealous of his 
reaction to Ladybug; not when she knows how loving and loyal he is to her and 
Marinette, and not when she also kind of wants to make out with Ladybug. "Just 
a few streets away." His eyes widen. “Marinette! Kagami! They're going to kill me 
for getting kidnapped again!” 


"Well, at. least he's got some. self-awareness. to go with. that pretty face,” 
Ladybug says once Adrien's rounded the corner. Fukö snorts. 


"Indeed. Well...” She holds out her fist for their usual post-batile pound it, after 
which Ladybug takes a running leap and swings away over the rooftops. Fukö 
watches her for just a moment, then kicks herself into gear to get into the nearest 
alley before her transformation times out. 


"Claws in,” she murmurs once she's safely hidden from any prying eyes, and in 
a flash of green light, Fukö and her black and green suit are replaced with Kagami 
and her collared red dress. Plagg tumbles out of the ring and lands on her shoulder, 
yowling tor Camembert as he always does after a battle well-fought: 


“I'm dying! Wasting away to nothing! Give Tikki my farewell!” 

Kagami rolls her eyes and stuffs Plagg into her fencing slash personal bag, where 
there's always a hidden store of cheese for him, providing he doesn't eat it all like 
the gluttonous little cat god he is. Once Plagg's happily munching away, Kagami 
peeks out of the alleyway to make sure that no one's around, then darts out and 
takes off for the café, hoping that if she can't beat Adrien back then she can. at 
least get there fast enough for him to not bombard her with questions as to her 
whereabouts. 


No such luck. Not only is Adrien waiting at their usual table but so is Marinette, 
looking incredibly flustered but still radiant with her loose black hair and rumpled 
pink blouse and white skirt. How close had she been to Aracnide? Hopefully not too 
close, or Kagami will have to lecture her girlfriend about not ending up like Adrien 
with his utter. lack. of self-preservation: 


[9 


“Kagami!” Marinette tackles Kagami in a tight hug once Kagami's reached their 


table. “I got back here and then Adrien came and neither of us knew where you 
were 一 


"Relax, Marinette." Kagami untangles Marinette's chaotic limbs from around her 
dnd kisses her on the cheek, relishing the way Marinette's face turns dark pink 
and she reaches up to touch her kissed skin with wide blue eyes. Then Kagami 
turns to Adrien and. slides her arms around him, resting her head. on his chest, 
reassuring herself with his steady heartbeat that he's alive and well. “Ladybug's 
cure always fixes the damage.” 


[2 


"That doesn't mean I can't worry!” Marinette. says. She jabs a finger at Adrien. 
“Just like how you always get akumanapped!” 


pe 


“It's not like 1 want them to .nab.me all the time!” Adrien says. His. voice rumbles 
in his chest as vibrations that make Kagami grin and rub her cheek against his 
shirt before stepping back. “And Kagami's right: Ladybug always fixes everything!” 


Marinette's pink face. darkens even further until it's red. “Y-Yeah, I know. But 
| still worry." 


“No need,” Kagami- says, while Adrien pulls. out. chairs. for her and. Marinette like 
the gentleman he is. “It was just a bit of a sticky situation." 


Adrien snorts. “I'd say Lila reached the end of her tether, but she'll probably 
get akumatised again next week." 


"Well, her web of lies will end eventually,” Marinette says. "She just needs to 
learn how to weave them together better.” 


Kagami blinks. Okay, it could just be a coincidental pun, but...how had Marinette 
been close enough to hear what Ladybug and Fuka had said? Kagami had come back 
straight from the. site. of the battle, so there's. no way -Marinette could have made 
it back here to the café before her; or at least, not without Kagami running into 
her. And if she'd been close enough to hear the hero-akuma exchange, Kagami 
would most definitely have seen her...right? 


"Wow," Adrien says. "You two really sound like...like..." 


All three of them freeze. Kagami stares at Marinette, who stares right back at 
her, while Adrien stares between both of them like he's spectating a tennis 
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standoff. definitively. 

"| guess we really will have to invite Ladybug to our webbing,” she says: 
Marinette -lets out- a. high-pitched -squeal, so high. that every. dog. in Paris had 
probably heard it, and — yes, there it is. There's the Ladybug in her features. Lots 
of other girls have black hair and blue eyes but none of them...none of them 
have the same shape fo their face, the same light in their eyes, the same brilliant 
IRL Se TSS How on earth had Kagami never seen it 
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Well,” Adrien rasps. "I wonder how we'll slip out of this sticky situation." — 
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Kagami's phone vibrates from across the living room, but she can hear it in the 
late morning silence. She puts her book down and climbs out of her armchair, 
trying. not to race across to grab it and reply, even though she knows there are 
only two people who would call her at this time of the day. 
Her mother is at a board meeting across the city, and the quality of the silence 
in the apartment reflects her absence. There's a tension in the air whenever her 
mother is at home, but now, the warm light shines through the open windows, 
filling the room with a peace she hasn't felt for years: Kagami accepts the call and 
strolls out to the balcony, basking in the sunshine and looking out over the river 
while her phone's speaker crackles to life. 
“Heyl It's Marinette,” chirps a slightly tinny version of a voice which brings her 
so much more joy than she could ever have thought possible. “I found a really cool 
new cafe on Instagram and I was wondering if you wanted to check it out with 
mel” 
Kagami is so absorbed in soaking in the serenity, the perfection of the moment, 
that she takes a few seconds to realize she's neglected to reply to Marinette. She 
answers in the affirmative and Marinette hangs up, promising to text her the 
address with a delighted little laugh that warms her heart. 
It's a perfect day outside. The skies are crystal clear, but a gentle, cool breeze 
takes away the intensity of the sun's heat. Marinette waves at her from the 
sidewalk in front of the cafe, resplendent in a brightly colored sundress. 
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The cafe is charmingly cluttered, its bright mid-century furniture contrasting 
with the Beaux-Arts detailing on its cornices and baseboards. The walls are painted 
white, but display a bevy of framed artwork, each with little labels crediting their 
benefactors. One wall in particular has.a massive dry-erase board with a cup. of 
brightly colored markers nailed next to it, for cafe patrons to draw on: And it's to 
= this board that Marinette skips, snatching up a few markers and capturing their 
Bu likenesses in a few strokes. 


Marinette is ready to head to the counter to place their order, but Kagami halts 
her witha gentle hand on her shoulder: She beckons Marinette back to the board, 
and asks for a selfie. Marinette obliges, snapping a picture with a bright smile 
Kagami envies and admires, but she'll later notice that her own face looks far 
happier than she's ever seen it. 


They buy their drinks and head to their favorite table, ina semi-enclosed alcove 
with a large window and-a view of the vibrant street. Waving her straw around, 
Marinette describes a new project of hers, one which she hopes to submit for a 


contest. ; 
"How do you do it?" Kagami can't help herself from asking. be 
“Do what?” Marinette frowns a little, but with open curiosity. er 


visible below the tea, but she can feel their rubbery texture as she stirs her straw 


Kagami bites her lip and stares down into her cup. The tapioca balls are barely 办 
anxiously, bumping the balls around, never letting them settle. rA 


"Just—" Kagami frowns to herself. She finds it cruelly ironic that she never 


hesitates, except when she's asking the important questions. "How can you be so 
committed to your craft, so accomplished, so competitive, but still really... connect 
with people?" 


Marinette's face softens and she lets go of her cup to lay her hand on Kagami's. 


"You're too hard on yourself," she says: "You know, before this year, I didn't 
have many friends either. I was actually really, really lonely.” The flicker of 
sadness in Marinette's eyes tells her that Marinette is telling the truth, that she's 
not plying her with meaningless platitudes, the kind that Mother would scorn. 


“These things take time," Marinette continues, "Time, and friends, and now 
you've got both." She squeezes Kagami's hand with a smile, and slurps up the rest 
of her tea extra loud, and Kagami doesn't know how the simplest, silliest gesture 
can make her relax so much. 


“Do you have to go home soon?” Marinette asks. Kagami shakes her head, and 
Marinette brightens. 


“Let's take a walk!” she says. 


She grabs Kagami's hand and leads her down the street, humming and pointing 
out pieces of art, interesting posters, things which Kagami wouldn't have noticed 
at all if it weren't for the wonderful girl right next to her. 


Kagami was always apprehensive about Paris. She'd thought the movies were too 
good to be true, and she may have been right in some ways. She may still miss 
Tokyo so much that it hurts, but she'd never give up the feeling of Marinette's 
hand in hers for anything. 
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ds quick on her feet as usual, and she seemed distracted by something. He knew 
her. identity as Ryuko, and.she knew his identity as Chat Noir, so he was sure there 
wasn't much to be worried about on that front. Also, she wasn't the. type. to. let 
that sort of thing distract her. So, he approached her during break. 


“Kagami, are you alright? You don't seem like yourself today.” Despite them 
dropping their romantic feelings for each other a while ago when Kagami started 
dating Marinette, he. still worried about her. He wanted her to know that he was 
there for her, no matter what it was she was going through. 


She was a little startled at the question, since she had been stuck in her own 
head for so long. “I'm okay, it's just family problems, | don't want fo inconvenience 
you with that.” 


Adrien would've been a little hurt by that sentiment if he wasn't so worried 
dbout her. “Kagami, you can talk to me about anything. And I'm probably the one 
person who can sympathize with you about family stuff.” 


She gave in, realizing it would be better to tell him. She needed to talk to someone 
about it. “My mother wants me to go to that charity gala this weekend. And I'm 
fine with going, but she expects me to bring along a romantic partner. I would bring 
Marinette, but...” she didn't finish. her sentence, already a little caught up in her 
own head again. 


“Bring me." Adrien suggested almost immediately. "I know we aren't dating, but 
we can pretend to be to get your mother off your back about it. Plus, it would 


probably make my father happy as well. Win-win." He smiled reassuringly at her, 
hoping his suggestion would be a viable solution. 


She pondered it for a moment, seemingly thinking through possible outcomes. 
"Okay," she said reluctantly, then, “Yeah, that sounds good," as she realized that 
it was her best choice right now. It even seemed like a fun idea, since it would be 
a good excuse to spend time. with him. Plus, the Agreste family was invited to the 
gala as well, so he would be there anyway. 


So, they planned it out, and Kagami was planning on telling her mom about it after 
practice when her mom picked her up. But once practice was over, they walked 
out together to see their parents talking. Gabriel had chosen this of all days to pick 
his son up from practice, which was a rare occurrence. “Father!” Adrien said, 
feigning excitement, a little worried. 


"Son. How was practice?” 


“It was fine,” Adrien answered, too preoccupied to elaborate. He started to make 
his way to the car before either of their parents could question them on their 
relationship. He didn't want to lie, but he was willing to do it for Kagami's sake. He 
just didn't want to mess up their plans to tell their parents. individually, since that 
seemed like the best way to not make that big of a deal out of. it. If their story 
was too outlandish, their parents might get their hopes up about them getting 
married one day. Unfortunately, Gabriel seemed intent on being the one to mess up 
their plans. 


"So, Adrien, have. you decided who you're going to bring to the gala?" Gabriel 
asked before Adrien could escape fo the car. Kagami looked at Adrien, realizing he 
was being pressured into a relationship, just like she was. 
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Adrien smiled, seemingly genuine this time, and answered, “Yep!” More excitedly 
than was needed. “I'm going with Kagami.” 


He bought into the lie, probably because he wanted it to be true, and even 
though their original plans were messed up, this way seemed to have a similar 
outcome. Then, Tomoe said something that made Kagami's heart drop. 


“Why don't you bring that Dupain-Cheng girl along with you, too? I heard her 
fashion designs have been getting popular lately. It'd be good publicity for her,” 
she asked them. 


Adrien. almost laughed trom. the irony, but answered, “I'll ask her -if she's 
available.” He didn't want to complicate the situation even further, so he thought 
the best thing to do would be to save that for later. 


They went their separate ways, and before Adrien got in the car, he shrugged 
at Kagami to say, "I'm sorry.” 


Later that night, Kagami was able to call Marinette. Parental controls had been a 
difficult obstacle, but Marinette found a bunch of different ways to bypass them 
through Nino, and it-had been a lifesaver. She needed to explain what exactly was 
going on, since even though Marinette was hopefully willing to go along with it, she 
was more than likely confused. “Marinette?” She asked as quietly as she could, 
since her mother was asleep in the other room. 


[2 


girlfriend. “I was hoping you'd call. The party sounds fun, I can't wait!” From her 


“Kagami!” Marinette answered, sounding ecstatic to get a call from her 


words, it became obvious that Adrien had already called her and told her about the 
gala. 


Kagami decided she needed to clear things up as soon as possible. "I'm going to 
have to pretend to date Adrien." 


"What?" Marinette asked. That came out of nowhere. 


"| asked Adrien to pretend to be my boyfriend while at the gala.” Kagami started, 
trying to explain her thought process. “I thought it would be easier for him to be 
my plus one, since both our parents. want us to be married, but I didn't think it 
would turn out like this. ['m sorry." 


Marinette let the information sink in. "Alright. Well, I know my family life is much 
different from yours, but we could've just gone as friends. I'm fine with Adrien 
being there, though, especially if it'll help get your parents off your backs for a 
while. Thanks for telling me.” 


Kagami blushed-- she actually had a reason she didn't suggest going as friends. 
^| didn't think 1 would be able to pretend to be just friends with you anymore.” 


Marinette couldn't believe she was lucky enough to be dating Kagami. She knew 
that even if they would have had trouble pretending to be friends, most people 
probably wouldn't even be able to tell the difference; they weren't much for PDA 
after all. “Alright, I guess Í can forgive you,” she teased. "Well, hopefully it won't 
be too bad with Adrien there.” 


Kagami agreed and they stayed silent on the phone together for a while, not 


wanting to hang up. 
"Hey Kagami?" 


"Yeah?" Kagami prompted her girlfriend to continue. Her eyes were closed and 
she had fully expected to fall asleep while on the call. 


“Do you still have feelings for Adrien?" 


That was a tough question. Even after they started dating, they were both pretty 
open with the fact that they used to have feelings for Adrien. Key words: used to. 
It was just expected that both of them dropped those feelings once they started 
dating. In reality, that wasn't as easy as it sounded. 


When Kagami didn't answer, Marinette elaborated. "I mean, you did go to him 
first to ask him to pretend to date you. I know you two are friends, but there were 
other options,” she explained, then realized why Kagami might be having a hard 
time answering. "You can tell me, Kagami. We promised to be open about these 
things. I won't be mad." That was a guarantee, but Kagami still felt her heart drop 
when she thought of the consequences if she said ‘yes’. 


"I might. I'm not sure." 


It was rare for Kagami to admit to not being sure about something. “Okay. That's 
fine. Maybe pretending to date him will be a good opportunity, then." 


Kagami noticed that Marinette seemed awfully fine with her girlfriend having 
feelings for another person, and Kagami appreciated it, but in this case, she 
couldn't help but read into it. Marinette had always been in love with Adrien, and 
even if she had buried her feelings when she got together with Kagami, it was 
hard to drop that kind of feeling just like that. She didn't say anything, though, since 
the whole situation was starting to stress her out. And maybe Marinette was right; 
maybe the fake dating thing would help clear things up. 


Soon, it was the weekend, and all three of them met up in front of Adrien's place 
to go to the party. Gabriel didn't like having people at his house, but he had 
suggested Marinette. come, so he thought it would only be polite to give them a 
ride. 


Kagami's breath hitched once she saw her girlfriend dressed up. Marinette didn't 
have time to prepare a.new dress for this particular event, so she wore one that 
she designed a couple months ago. Kagami had seen her in a similar dress before, 
but she never got used to how pretty she looked all dressed up. 


They drove to the gala in near silence, all three of them in the back while Gabriel 
satin the passenger seat, and their bodyguard in the driver's seat. Kagami found 
it sort of awkward stuck between her girlfriend and the boy who was pretending 
to be her boyfriend, but she was determined to make the most of it. Gabriel wasn't 
looking back at them, anyway, so she took hold of Marinette's hand, sliding her own 
hand against Marinette's to rest it where it always fit perfectly, then set her other 
hand on top of Adrien's. His hand was surprisingly soft, and he jumped when he 
felt Kagami touch him, but he didn't make any effort to complain or move his hand. 


Once they got there, Kagami was actually buzzing with excitement, though she 
didn't show it. Earlier, sometime after her call with Marinette, she had decided 
that if she had to be here with her girlfriend, she wasn't going to be forced to 
pretend they were only friends. She didn't owe anyone that. Plus, it wouldn't be 
obvious unless they kissed in front of everyone. Her only problem was Adrien, and 


although she knew she didn't owe it to anyone to pretend to date a boy, she 
actually quite liked the pretending. Adrien seemed to like it, too. So, she walked 
into the building with Marinette and Adrien on either side of her, arm-in-arm with 
both of them. 


Gabriel didn't seem to care-- Kagami was convinced he was there just to impress 
potential investors-- and it didn't seem like anyone else there cared either. So, they 
all embraced it. They sat down at a table that was draped with a fancy white 
tablecloth, and soon. Adrien. and Kagami's parents. were nowhere to be. seen (no 
doubt busy with work) so they were no longer supervised. 


"You look nice.” Adrien said, wanting to start up conversation, but not knowing 
how. Then, to clarify, he added, “Both of you.” 


Marinette replied, "Thanks, you too,” to be polite, but she wasn't wrong. Adrien 
looked good in just about anything, so he couldn't go wrong in a suit. 


Kagami's reply to Adrien's compliment was quite different. "She does, doesn't 
she?" And pressed a kiss to the back of Marinette's hand, much too intimately to 
be platonic. 


“Kagami!” Adrien scolded, “Aren't we supposed to be the ones dating?" 


Kagami shrugged: "No one's looking. Besides,” she turned to look at Marinette, “I 
told you I wouldn't be able to pretend to just be friends with you.” Marinette 


blushed, but Adrien blushed even harder. 


Marinette didn't mind. “I do like this better than having to sit around while your 
parents deal with business deals.” 


Adrien rolled his eyes. “Come on, it's not that boring. I've been to a lot of these 
things, and usually the entertainment and: hors d'oeuvres make it worthwhile.” He 
looked around the room, and although it was full of old, rich people, there were 
at least plates full of tarts, pdté and other small dishes. 


Kagami shook her head, admiring his optimism, but finding it a little naive. "I'm 
glad you're able to look on the bright side of things, Adrien, but I'd much rather 
be. doing. pretty. much. anything. else. right now That wasn't true; she did enjoy 
being with them, but she would rather they were at a movie, or a concert, or 
fencing. "We need to do more stuff together, the three of us.” If only their 
parents would let them. She couldn't wait until she was old enough to move out. 


“Let's make the most. of our time together now,” Marinette said, already coming 
up with plans in her head. If only they could be alone, without a hundred people 
around them. “Do you think your parents would notice if we went missing for a 
while?” 


Adrien. was. worried about. the proposition, since he wasn't-.one-to. risk. getting 
caught misbehaving by his dad, but it wasn't as if Gabriel cared about him in that 
particular moment. 


Kagami was fine with disobeying a little if it meant spending this limited amount 


of time together. “I'm fine with taking that risk,” Kagami answered, and almost 
instantaneously, Marinette took her by the hand and dragged her into the hallway, 
where they could hopefully escape unnoticed. Kagami took hold of Adrien's hand, 
and he trailed close behind them. 


Just because he was fine with the decision, didn't-mean he wasn't worried about 
the consequences. “Where are we going?” 


"Relax, Adrien, it's not like this is the first time we've all snuck out, just the 
first time without a city to save.” 


That. was enough. to convince. him. He. followed along. without. another. protest 
after that; after all, Chat Noir wouldn't worry about this sort of thing. Maybe for 
the night he could pretend to be his daring superhero counterpart, just without the 
responsibilities. 


Marinette led +hem-out the back. entrance and they. were- finally alone. They 
weren't quite at their destination yet, though, and she finally revealed her plan. “I 
think | saw an ice cream shop on the way here, only about a block away." They 
would have to hurry there and back to minimize the risk of their absence being 
noticed, but they decided it was worth it. 


Marinette was right, the walk to the ice cream shop was short, but that didn't 
mean it was uneventful. Adrien, intent on channeling his Chat Noir persona, felt a 
bit more confident. But, being the dense and clumsy person that he is, Adrien was 
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still not the best at expressing his feelings. That sort of thing certainly wasn't as 
easy when he wasn't wearing a mask. 


"$0, Kagami, now that we're pretending to date, does that mean I get a kiss?" 
He teased, knowing it was far-fetched to ask such a thing. 


Kagami didn't see it that way. “Well, we don't really have to pretend right now, 
bul [wouldn't mind..a kiss.” She liked. seeing him flustered, and. she especially 
enjoyed the way Marinette reacted. It was as if she liked her girlfriend flirting 
with her (supposedly) former crush, despite her better judgement. “My lips are 
for one girl only,” she said, and Adrien was almost relieved that she had 
reinforced his suspicions that they were exclusive. As much as he was attracted 
to the two. girls, it-was-too complicated for him to think. about. dating. them. both. 
Then Kagami added, “But that doesn't mean there's no room for a boy,” and that 
made Adrien look like he was close to collapsing from embarrassment. 


Once they got to the shop, they had decided to share a cup with three scoops: 
one blackberry, one orange, and one peppermint... [t- was. an. odd combination, but 
it was tasty, and Kagami was glad that they were actually trying out the 
combination of flavors André had assigned them, even if it wasn't something 
they'd order again. 


After a half an-hour of being absent from the party, they decided they had 
been gone long enough and started to head back. It was getting dark now, and 
sunset served as a nice view for their walk back. They didn't look forward to the 
festivities that now seemed fo pale in comparison to their “friend” date, but it 
was almost bearable now that they had gotten a half an hour to themselves. 


"Come on, we have a party to get back to,” Kagami said once they got to the 
back entrance, taking hold of Adrien's hand and leading him back into the building 
as he tried to hide the blush on his face. For some reason, holding hands with her 

felt.a lot more. intimate. than. it. did earlier in the day......... EON 


"Maybe a year from now, things wouldn't seem so simple between them. Kagami 
decided she could. deal with. that later..tor now, she could. just enjoy the. way 
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"Adrien... I have something I must confess." 
“What's up?" 


"| have realized something about myself that I can no longer deny. I am attracted 
to women, hot men." 


“Oh...” Adrien smiled. “I assume we're breaking up then?" 
"Yes. | apologize for having led you on-" 


“No need. You were figuring yourself out. I don't mind as long as we can still be 
friends." 


"| would like that very much." 
"| think I know someone who could help. you, too.” 


"Really?" 


“Marinette!” 

"Ah- Adrien! Hello!” 

"Hi! You remember Kagami, right?” How could she forget? 

Ico 

"Would you be willing to help her out with umm... you know... girls?" 


"Girls?" 


"We broke up this weekend -" 
|" 


"Oh no! I'm so sorry 


"No it's not like that! We're good. Still friends and everything. The reason we 
broke up is because Kagami realized she's into girls more than guys.” 


"Qohhhh." 


"And since you're Bi... oh no. That was totally stupid of me wasn't it. I shouldn't 
have just assumed because you both like girls... I'm so sorry. I really messed up 
this time.” 


"What do you mean? Did you want me to take her on a date?” 


"No! T was just wondering if you would be willing to help her become more 
comfortable with herself, but now that I think about it-” 


"I'd love to help her. Give her my number and have her text me. I'll set up a 
queer girls weekend at my place.” 


“Really? You'd do that?” 
“Of course. Kagami and. | are friends after all and us girls gotta stick together.” 


“Thank you so much. Marinette! You're the best!” He hugged her and ran to call 
Kagami before class to tell her the news. 


During their free period Marinette rounded up the two girls she knew would be 
available that weekend. 


"| call this meeting of Queer Girls to order. We have a new girl among our ranks 
who needs support. You remember Kagami?” 
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Chloe stared at her nails. "Isn't she dating Adrikins?" 
"They broke. up when she realized she likes girls." 
“So she's available?” Chloe perked up. 


“Down girl,” Alya said playfully. “Don't want to scare her off before we get to 
initiate her.” 


"Whatever, Cesaire.” 


“Well I suggest a girls weekend at my place to help her feel comfortable in her 
identity.” 


“Are you sure? I don't know that I'm your parents’ favorite person." 


“They understand that you've changed for the better and they trust my 
judgement. It will be fine.” 


"If you're sure...” 


Marinette texted Kagami the details and had Adrien help. with an excuse to get 
Kagami out of the house. 


“Welcome, all to queer girl's weekend spa day.” Chloe made a dramatic entrance 
into the lobby that she totally hadn't practiced several times in the mirror. "I will 
be your beautiful, smart, talented, and funny hostess this morning. No need to thank 
me for my overwhelming generosity.” 


"| don't think anyone was since you demanded to have a spa day,” Alya piped 
up. 


“Yes, well, only the best for new initiates.” 


“You just think Kagami's hot.” 


"And you don't?” 
"Got me there." 
"Where is she angway?" 


“She'll be getting here ind few minutes,” Marinette responded looking up from 
her phone. "Convincing her mom took a little longer than expected." 


"In that case, I'll-be back.” 


"Are you going. to give your speech again when Kagami gets here?” Alya raised 
an eyebrow.” 


^... I can do whatever I want.” 


"Tl text you when she arrives," Marinette stated. 


“Kagami! H-hi Adrien." 
"Hey, Mari. Thanks a ton for helping Kagami out.” 
“It's not a problem. Us girls gotta stick together, remember?" 


"| thank you as well, Marinette. I'll admit it was a bit hard coming to terms with 
the fact that | am even attracted to girls, let alone exclusively. It means a lot to 
me that you have arranged this weekend so that I can become more comfortable 
with myself.” 


"It's no problem! Anything for a friend!” Kagami looked surprised then gave a 
small smile. 


"T'll be going then. You girls have fun." Adrien waved. 


“We will" Marinette picked up Kagami's bag and took her hand to lead her to 
their room. 


“| heard there will be others here as well?" 


"Yep. Chloe and Alya. The other girls were busy this weekend, but hopefully 
you'll meet them soon." 


"Oh. I see." That didn't seem like too many people and if Marinette asked them 
here then they had to be alright. "T can carry my bag." 


“It's alright. I've got it. You're the guest of honor this weekend after all. It's 
been a while since we had someone new to initiate.” 


“Shall we go around and give our names and identities?” Marinette suggested. 
“Obviously I'm your wonderful hostess Chloe and I'm a lesbian.” 

"| thought you had a thing for Adrien.” Kagami interjected. 

"He's more like a brother to me. Oh, and I'm also single.” 

"| wonder why," Alya joked and got a glare from Chloe. "I'm Alya and I'm queer." 
"And I'm Marinette and I'm bi." 

"Um, I'm Kagami. I'm a lesbian." 


"Great, now that introductions are out of the way, who wants to go to the spa?" 
Chloe asked. 


"Girl is that even.a question?" 
On their way Marinette pulled Kagami aside. 


“Are you ok?" 


"| think I'm a bit overwhelmed. All of you just are who you are. | feel like | 
should be like that too.” 


“You will be. It takes time. Just relax. You're surrounded by people who want to 
help you, and if it's too much you can always take a break. Remember, there's no 
judgement here.” 


"Thank you, Marinette.” 
“It's not a problem. Now let's get going! I want to try one of their face masks." 


Kagami smiled and let Marinette pull her along. 


"Hurry up Mari! We should get matching hero mani-pedis!” 

“Let me guess, Ladybug?” 

“Well... I was actually going to get Rena Rouge.” 

“I'm getting the best of the super heroes, Queen Bee!” Chloe flipped her hair. 
“What about you, Kagami? Do you want one?" 

Kagami, thought. This weekend was about finding herself. “Ryuuko.” 

"Great! I'll get Chat Noir.” 

“Awww, seriously, Mari?” 

“What? He's my favorite.” And hopefully he didn't come visit for a while. 


They tried out face masks while the spa workers did their nails. It was very 
relaxing. Afterwards Alya and Chloe got massages while Marinette and Kagami 
opted for the hot tub. 


^| like your bathing suit. Did you make it?” 
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Marinette blinked. “Oh, yeah! Alya insisted I try to step outside my comfort zone." 


"|t seems to be good quality. This material is high end. Your stitching is 
impeccable." Kagami examined Marinette's bathing suit closely. It was a two piece 
with high. rise black bottoms anda red black spotted. sweetheart halter top. There 
were just d few inches of skin showing between the two. Marinette blushed from 
the attention before realizing the death glare she was receiving from Chloe. 


“Right, well, 1 could. make. you. one if you. wanted, not that you need. one, your 
bathing suit is lovely of course, but if you ever need a new one or anything all I 
would need is the measurements and style, but you'd probably rather get one from 
a store, I don't know what I was-" 


"Adrien was right." 

"Huh?" 

“It is cute when you ramble.” 

"He said... " Marinette turned bright red. 

"Not exactly like that, but he's easy to read. You should ask him out.” 


“Wha- Now way!” Marinette waved her hands. "Adrien and T are just friends. 
Friends! Like he always says.” 


"T'I tell you a secret.” 
ORTE 


"He's pretty dense. He'll realize he has feelings for you eventually. I'm pretty 
sure he's the only one left that doesn't know.” 


Marinette became lost in her thoughts analyzing every interaction they'd ever 
had. Kagami could tell she wasn't going to be with them for a bit so she struck a 
conversation with Chloe and Alya who were getting their massages nearby. 
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"How did you know you like girls, if I may ask." 


"Sure. | just looked at one." 


区 


“Cesaire that was in no way shape or form helpfu 
"Well it's how I knew. What about you, blondie?” 


"Well it took a while. My parents always had these expectations, you know? Not 
that T care or anything.” She added quickly before continuing. “Eventually I just 
realized. 1 had a.crush on. a. girl and the only guy 1 ever thought I hada -crush on... 
Well I realized it wasn't really a crush. It was easier once I learned about the 
different types of love and attraction." Chloe seemed to be in the most similar 
situation as Kagami, so she presumed it would be beneficial to learn what she had. 


"And what are they?” 
“Hmm?” 
"The different types of love and attraction." 


"Oh, easy. Platonic, romantic, sexual, sensual, aesthetic, and then there's this 
other mental kind where you're attracted to how they think.” 


"Oh, I see.” She had heard all of those words before so it was simple enough to 
connect the dots. "How did you tell your parents?" 


“Well... L brought Adrien. with me.” 
“Adrien?” 


“Well he was my closest friend and also a boy, but other than that his father 
has influence so it was kind of a safety blanket. He was the one who suggested 
it, though.” At this point Marinette had come back down to Earth. “He's sweet like 
that.” 


"I'd say,” Alya agreed. "That boy is sunshine personified: Why else would we 
have formed the “kick Gabriel Agreste's butt’ club?" 


"That's a club? Can I join?" Kagami asked. 

"Heck yeah! We're always looking for new members." Alya replied. 
"That makes 73, right?” Marinette. asked. 

"| thought we were at 75." Chloe responded. 

"That's if Ladybug and Chat Noir agree.” Alya smiled. 

"Well why wouldn't they?" 


"Ganging up on a random civilian probably wouldn't be too good for their 
reputation.” Marinette. suggested... guess.” 


They chatted until it was time to go back to Marinette's. Her parents promised a 
big supper and lots of sweets. Kagami wasn't sure what they would be like, but 
she had only ever heard good things about them, so it should be fine: 


“Do your parents know?" 
"Know what?" 
"About all of us liking girls?" 


"Oh, sure. They're very supportive and friendly, so if you need to talk to anyone, 
they'd love to help. Be careful though, they might try to adopt you." Marinette 
joked. Kagami relaxed and smiled as they got into the limo that would bring them 
to the bakery: 


When they arrived the bakery was just closing and the last patrons of the day 
were picking up their things to go. Marinette waved to her mom who was cleaning 


up behind the counter who smiled. 
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"You girls go ahead up and get comfortable. Tom and I will be there soon to 
make supper. Marinette has something special planned, or so | hear.” 


"Thanks, Maman." 


Marinette led them up-to-the house and then to her room so they could put-their 
things down. 


"It's very... pink.” Kagami stated. 


"Yep! It's my favorite color.” 

“So what's this special something your mom was talking about?” Alya asked. 
"Ok, everyone close your eyes... even you, Chloe.” 

"Hmph." 


They heard some rustling and thuds before Marinette spoke again. 


"Ok, you can open! Tada! I made us matching jackets! The other girls will get 
theirs on Monday, but T couldn't wait to show you guys.” 


They were made of lightweight material but in a letterman's jacket style. 
Chloe's was blue with yellow, Alya's was white and orange, Kagami's was red and 


gold, and Marinette's was grey and pink. On the back they all said “Girls Love" so 


as not to be too obvious. She didn't want to put anyone in danger. Her signature 


was placed on the inside of the right sleeve of each. 


“Woah, girl. When did you have time to do all this? This is amazing!” Alya looked 
in the mirror in awe after immediately putting it on. 


"| will concede that this is good quality, and the colors you picked are pleasant 
enough.” 


"Just admit. you like it already. I know you'll be wearing that in a bunch of selfies 
from now on." 


“Whatever, Cesaire.” 


“Thank you, Marinette. I don't have anything like this in my current wardrobe. It 
will make an excellent addition.” 


“Thanks, guys. Now, who wants to play a game?” 


They decided to play a-game called Jon‘? Ge? Me Started in which someone would 
decide on.a topic for another to go on an improvised rant about. Kagami. enjoyed 
watching Alya go on about how chins are a lie, followed by Marinette's animated 
rant about how she played red car blue car with a man named Greg and how he 
always picked the wrong color and lost and he was kind of rude and annoying but 
brought donuts on Fridays so they let him hang around anyway: Chloe went next and 
gave d passionate speech about the rate at which the bee. population was. declining. 
It was her turn next. 


"Ok, so that means it's my turn to pick a topic for Kagami,” Alya started. 


"Hmm... I've got it! Tree bark." 
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"Ah." At least she hadn't gotten ‘a man named Steve". 


Soon after her turn had left them all in a fit of giggles, Marinette's parents called 
up to let them know dinner was ready. 


"Tom dnd | have made a couple kinds of quiche and some stew, so help 
yourselves.” 


“Thank you, Madame Cheng.” Kagami slightly bowed her head. 


"No need to be so formal. Call me Sabine.” 


Chloe stayed back a little, a bit unsure of what to do or say. Marinette noticing 
this looped arms with her and led her towards the food. Chloe offers a quiet thank 
you as. she passes. Sabine. with. her. head. down. Sabine. smiles brightly, having long 
since been appalled at how the girl had been raised, or rather not been raised. 
Kagami loved her mother and her home, but she had never felt such warmth. They 
say once you meet a person's parents a lot of things become clear, and that was 
the case with Marinette. She also knew vaguely of Chloe's parents which explained 
more and. more as. she learned. Seeing the way Chloe. was now.after coming. into 
contact with Marinette truly amazed her. No one would believe the mayor's 
daughter had ever thanked a person in her life if they didn't witness it themselves. 
Kagami could appreciate the courage it took to change. 


They stayed. up late talking about- anything, everything, and nothing at-all..The-next 
day Marinette made crepes with the help of Alya while Chloe invited Kagami to come 
over to her place later during the week, no doubt to try to woo her. Afterwards 
they went back upstairs and tried on some Marinette originals. They had fun making 
it a fashion show. When they had finished modeling, they threw on their matching 


jackets and headed to the park to take pictures. Kagami didn't have many pictures 
with friends, but she liked the idea of the cork board with pictures Marinette had 
in her room. They went to the pharmacy to help Kagami print some out. Adrien 
texted to see how things were going and Kagami replied. with one. of the selfies they 
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It shouldn't be this hard, Adrien could do it at the drop of a hat, so why did it hurt 
her cheeks, why did it feel so awkward and wrong. This whole day felt awkward 
and wrong, she was doing everything that the app suggested. She tried the shoulder 
touch and her best smile, one she was now realizing, staring into the camera, was 
probably a bit unnatural and forced. But she'd tried so many things this afternoon, 
she checked the app again and again; she tried- some of the compatibility surveys, 
everything from blood types to astrology, none of it seeming to catch this girl's 
interests. She even tried throwing in compliments wherever she could find an 
opening but she didn't feel like she was getting any closer to befriending Marinette. 
Marinette was the optimal target for a new friend based on everything Adrien had 
told her about how great of a friend she was, but still. Kagami was facing an uphill 
climb with a girl who honestly had seemed distracted and disinterested from. the 
start. Taking a bunch of spare moments to pull away and check her phone or 
something, not that she was doing much better, always trying to check the 
friendship app. As she continued to try and force a happy face for her picture, 
doubts began to creep in about how she'd probably already ruined any chance of 
befriending this girl for real, she probably resented her from all the times they'd 
interacted before, maybe she was too harsh at the ice rink, or dismissive of her 
at the train station? Maybe she wasn't meant fo have friends outside of fencing? 
She shook her head at that idea pushing the doubt away: She just had to focus and 
get this done. She tried to ready herself one more time, she just needed a. selfie 
right? The quality didn't matter, they just had fo finish the challenge and then she'd 
be on her way to spend the rest of her day with Adrien and his quirky friend. She 
looked into the phone screen to see her forced face and shook her head again, that 
one hurt her cheeks like earlier on the bridge. She just decided to snap the picture 
and meet back up with Marinette so they could be done here and get past this 
whole awkward mess of trying to befriend her for the Friend's Day competition. 


She was dbout to try once more and accept whatever mess of a picture she was 
left with so they could get on with their day, betore being startled by Marinette's 
phone buzzing, she'd gotten a text with a video message from someone labeled as 


her “BFF” in the contacts accompanied by a name she was only partially familiar 
with from Adrien's friends but before she could process any of that she apparently 
missed when trying to close the notification and the video in her message started 
playing, “I can't believe you're stuck with Kagami. Hang in there, girl, and don't 
worry, I'm sure you'll figure out a way to lose. Catch you later!” Kagami stared 
blankly feeling a wave of betrayal and disappointment, Marinette obviously already 
had a best friend she'd rather be spending this day with than with her and her 
pitiful attempts. at starting qd friendship trom. nothing, no. wonder. she wanted to. lose 
and get it all over with. Silently and stoically she snapped her selfie and headed 
back mulling over how blind she'd been today. 


Kagami rushed back to reconvene with Marinette and confront her over what she'd 
learned, which. she bluntly. began. to do before her- own phone rang in Marinette's 
hand, cutting her off. She seemed to answer on instinct before thinking to give it 
back, but Kagami was speechless with panic because she knew who would be calling 
her. Marinette answered in a cheery tone and to her dread she tried fo ease the 
situation with the truth. In Kagami's mind it was all over, Marinette held all the 
cards together. in trouble. and cut off even her. friendship with Adrien. She could 
feel a familiar hopelessness sink in as she heard the faded yells of her mother 
through the phone. But then something unexpected happened, Marinette changed 
course immediately, this wasn't the sabotage she'd been dreading. Marinette 
seemed to be doing everything she could to help, she began to defend her from the 
outcome she felt was inescapable. She felt a calm come over. her, her heart stopped 
racing, she could feel the tension in her shoulders pass, and a light sensation on her 
cheekbones as she sighed in relief. As an unnoticed black butterfly changed its 
course Kagami found herself doing the things that'd been so hard a few moments 
ago, she was opening herself up to trust and beyond that she was smiling, a real 
smile with. no effort at all. Her. mom was still mad. but here she. finally saw. the. girl 
Adrien had described as the friend always trying to help everyone. This honest 
attempt to fix everything had to be what he saw in her that had to be the ‘very 
good friend’ she'd heard about. 


She was relieved, so much so that she hadn't considered that her mother was still 
mad until she was captured by the akumatized form her mother had taken. She 
didn't have much time to consider her standings with Marinette after being whisked 
away inside the robotic head of this Akuma, she hoped she'd found safety but she 
had bigger problems. Even after that her mind was elsewhere, when Ladybug had 
sent a magical little dragon inside for her to escape and be a superhero: It was 
honestly. another mind boggling even. entirely but Ladybug did. give hera pep talk 
that gave her the confidence to continue even if she'd already messed up. It helped 
in the heat of the battle and then at the end when she apologized to Ladybug for 
being too rash and messing up Ladybug told her that she'd done a great job and that 
her keeping a miraculous from her going forward would be to help her protect her 
friends. She protested that briefly telling her she didn't have that many friends but 
Ladybug told her that the amount wasn't as important as having good ones. She 
carried those pep talks with her and mustered that superhero confidence once again 
when she was back with Marinette on the street, she knew her mother's mind was 
already made up but she told her that she'd disobeyed to make a friend, and even 
pressed further when her mother countered. that she already had Adrien. And. to 
her surprise, it worked, her mother relented, she was free to have this afternoon 
with Marinette. 


The Friendship day. events were more or less over after the akuma but Marinette's 
excuse about orange juice fit right into the free time the two now had. $o in the 
end that's how she got her smiling selfie, no competition, no sneaking, no 
interference of any kind, just d shared drink with a new friend and d picture to 
commemorate it. And this time it wasn't hard to smile for the camera. 


0.0.90. 0.9.4 ),0.0.0,0,0-0.0.0:0:0-0-0:0:0 0*0 OO" 
oor oec, t EE OD ER OQ OQ Qs 
D 
¿ YELLOW ROSES AND PURPLE BUTTERFLIES Y = ER 
> | 
> 
& Br O 
a” 

] Frozer 

Adrien sits down on the steps of the ice rink next to Kagami, holding out a yellow 
rose. "D'm- I'm still trying to figure everything out. -I didn't mean to hurt you." 

"You were just ‘figuring things out' with me then?” Kagami questions, unable to 
hide the bitterness and hurt that seeps into her tone, trying to maintain her cool 
composure even as her eyes burn from holding back tears. 

"No! No, I really do like you, Kagami. But there's someone else... and you deserve 
better than to be a rebound,” Adrien explains, and she takes the rose: Yellow, the 
color of friendship. 

“So... friends?” Kagami asks, twirling the rose slowly as she looks up to meet 
Adrien's eyes. 

Right then she knows it's a mistake. He's so honest, so innocent, his eyes a 
shimmering green that she can't get out of her head. Some part of her knows he'll 
be happier with someone less similar, more affectionate, but another part of her 
insists they could've been happy. 

“Friends,” he confirms, relaxing slightly in relief. "I know I'm not exactly the 
best with social situations, but I like you, Kagami, and I would hate to lose you over 
my stupid mistakes.” 

Kagami leans against him peacefully. “Us sheltered rich kids have to stick 
together, don't we? We'll learn. Together.” 

2. Ikari Gozen 

Kagami doesn't regret it, sneaking out to make. a friend. She's met Marinette 
before, yes, but Marinette has always seemed to dislike her. She's not sure why, 
but then again, she's always been horrible with people so she's not really 
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surprised. It stings a little, knowing that the girl Adrien can't stop talking about- 
even though he still denies liking her as more than a friend, it's painfully obvious- 
she doesn't like Kagami. So Kagami wants this to be something like a second chance. 


It doesn't go like that. It goes like they take each other's phones for the last 
part and Marinette's friend Alya calls, and Kagami accidentally answers, and Alya's 
been egging Marinette on, keeping her jealous and the two girls far from friends, 
and she doesn't seem to know she's causing more harm than good. 


And Kagami's pretty sure her mother has called by now, and everything has gone 
wrong and she just wanted a friend. 


She finds Marinette again, awkwardly trying to cover up for Kagami on the phone, 
and Kagami. feels a surge. of gratitude, but it's too late, she sees a butterfly and 
it's heading for her-mom and this. isn't good, this is terrifying, but then Marinette 
scoops her up in a bridal carry and Kagami might be a little bit gay. 


But- then. Marinette is hurrying away, stuttering out some excuse, and then 
Ladybug is fighting the akuma and Marinette is gone and it's far, far too easy for 
Kagami to put the dots together as Ladybug lands in front of her with a box she 
doesn't recognize, with strange markings that radiate the same energy as the 
heroes and akumas, but wilder, like Ladybug feels slightly different than Chat Noir, 
and Kagami hasn't been near any of the other heroes but she's pretty sure they'd 
each have their own energy too. 


And being Ryuuko is a rush, wild, crackling energy covering her body, everything 
she wants, with the weight of responsibility, and Ladybug looks at Ryuuko and tells 
her this time she needs to hesitate, to let them explain, to know the rules, and 
Kagami understands now. It's Marinette. under that mask. And she's beautiful like 
this, confident and strong and sure. 


They've won orange juice, and that's more than enough for Kagami. 


3. Oni-chan 
Kagami has been akumatized before. 


She remembers anger surging through her veins, emotions running on high, and 
the feel of liquid silver over her muscles. She remembers how the sword felt as an 
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extension of her body, and the emotionless wreck she was left afterwards. 
But this is different. 


This time, she is furious for Adrien. She's heard about Lila from Adrien before. 
She's heard her lies and how she doesn't seem to care about personal space. She's 
heard how Lila cornered Marinette in a bathroom (and how Marinette won't tell 
Adrien that- or let Kagami tell him). She's heard it all and seeing that girl with 
Adrien- well, she suspects, from his face, that she didn't ask. Or care that she 
was clearly making him uncomfortable. 


Kagami is furious. And as the akuma takes over again, crawling over her skin, 
Kagami knows as soon. as this is over she's going to talk to Marinette about this, 
and probably Adrien too. 


She. loves him, but he really needs to learn how to set boundaries and stand. up 
for. himself. regarding. personal space. She's not. surprised he's like that, not 
knowing his father, but boundaries are important. 


This akuma is different than being Riposte. This time, there's a.coiled rose inside 
her, thorns trapping it there on the outside. Her armor feels stiff and unmoving, 
her face a mask of anger. 


When the akuma is gone, she feels rough and raw, the rose in her heart about 
to bloom: She takes Chat Noir's hand as he offers it, recognizing the glint in his 
eyes, the way he looks at her, and it's so Adrien suddenly a few pieces snap into 
place for Kagami: 


He's not looking back as he offers to take her home, but Kagami does, and she 
doesn't miss the way Ladybug's face falls when Chat Noir doesn't return her fist 
bump. She's seen that look before. She knows that look. She's seen it a thousand 
times in the mirror. 


$. Chat Blanc 
Kagami hates feelings. 


That's what she decides as Adrien and Marinette start dating, as she listens to 
Adrien go on and on for hours about how amazing Marinette is, and Kagami knows, 
she likes them both and watching how happy they are together stings. 


She knows how amazing Marinette is, she knows that they're happy, and she 
wants to be happy for them but she's not. She's just sad. 


Adrien and Marinette are her only two friends. And now they have each other, 
so why would they ever need her? 


It's this that fills her empty days of fencing and schoolwork and nothings while 
Adrien and Marinette make headlines as Paris’ sweethearts, going on dates instead 
of hanging out with her and Kagami hates feeling jealous but at this point she's not 
even sure which one of them she's jealous of. 


She's pretty sure it's Marinette but then Ladybug and Chat Noir start dating and 
she sees all the pieces of the puzzle and she's more jealous of Adrien that 
Marinette. 


Adrien has everything he could ever want. Chat Noir is freedom, Marinette is 
light and creativity and everything else and Adrien has it all. 


But then she gets a call from Marinette and she's not so sure, because Adrien's 
freedom is being threatened at the cost of their happiness and Marinette's crying 
into her ear and Kagami is filled with rage as she calls Adrien and tells him they 
need to talk. 


They meet up after fencing. It's the deadline Gabriel gave Marinette to break up 
with Adrien. Kagami tells Adrien exactly what Gabriel's doing and she can 
practically feel the destruction and anger and emotion suddenly manifesting like a 
fog in-the room, heavy-enough that she can feel. it on.her skin, and she's-trying to 
blink it away so they can come up with a solution when the butterfly lands. 


Kagami's pretty sure the destruction is acting as a glamour, to cover up Adrien's 
identity, because then she's back as Oni-chan, the thorny armor covering her 
heart, digging into her skin, baring her emotions out to the world, and she's aware, 
aware of the destruction beside her, like a storm, overtaking everything, and it's 
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like sandpaper against her skin until she's beside him, destruction and whatever 
she is, power and revenge at their fingertips, and it's not Ladybug who stands 
before them to fight. It's a girl in gray that Chat Blanc recognizes as Marinette, as 
Multimouse. 


They will not hurt her. 


That doesn't seem to stop Ladybug, looking small and lost, from taking them both 
down when Hawk Moth takes control and kills Multimouse, they snap right back 
and the whole world falls to heel, but then Bunnyx is there, leaving behind a sweet, 
innocent. Ladybug, and. they. killed her, their mouse, and. then. it's Kagami and 
Adrien, alone in a fractured world, and Ladybug tells them that she'll fix this, and 
Kagami feels like everything is going to change instead. 


Kagami wakes up with a strange feeling that she's missing something, and Adrien 
calling her about a nightmare he had. Later, Marinette will do the same, but it's 
still too early for Marinette to be awake now. 


5. Desperada 
Watching Adrien interact with Marinette and Luka is nearly painful. 


It's obvious that he likes Marinette, but Kagami knows he's deep in denial to 
figure it out and ask her out already. Part of her is glad he hasn't figured it out 
yet, because she's pretty sure he wouldn't deal with yet another crush very well. 
And she's pretty sure Luka is going to snatch Marinette up before Adrien can even 
blink. 


She. almost regrets letting Adrien. sneak out with her. She'll get in so much 
trouble if she's caught, and for what? To watch this disaster waiting to happen? 
But she knows she would never do that. Adrien deserves the time spent with his 
friends. She only fears what will happen to his heart. 


Her heart is heavy in her chest, torn between wanting him to feel the same pain 
as she does, watching him love someone else, and wanting to protect him from 
heartbreak and keep him untainted by pain. 
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But he's already had his fair share of pain, and so Kagami decides she might as 
well try to help get him out of this mess before he gets hurt. 


With a deafening boom, an akuma bursts into the boat, and Kagami takes her 
chance, pulling Marinette away with her until they've come across an area with 
decent cover. "Transform," she tells Marinette tiredly. “I already know." 


Marinette masks her shock and transforms, pink, bubbly light covering her form. 
“How long?” she asks, and Kagami gives an awkward smile 


"| didn't mean to find out. But I've only seen Adrien look at you like the way he 
looks at Ladybug, he's just too blind to see it,” Kagami tells her. It's a lie. He looks 
at Marinette like she's the sun, the brightest person in the room, and Ladybug like 
the moon, the one thing you'd spend hours staring at and never get tired, that you 
could wax poetic about- Adrien's wearing off on her, she supposes- and he's in 
love in with the moon. He's just too blinded by the sun to realize how much he loves 
her. 


He looks at Kagami like she's a star. Just-as bright as the sun but too distant, 
too far away. 


Kagami supposes she's been blinded, too. She loves Adrien, she always has. But 
Marinette is her moon where Adrien is her stars. 


+1. Love Eater 
Kagami's never seen anything as beautiful as Marinette with her hair down. 


As she fishes her hair ties out of the ball pit, she seems completely unaware of 
how entranced Kagami and Adrien both are, unable fo tear their eyes away from 
this girl, and for a moment Kagami can actually see them all being happy together, 
no broken hearts, no leaving someone behind, they could just be them. 


Marinette drags herself out of the ball pit, and Adrien starts playing the piano, 
d quiet, almost haunting song, and Kagami can feel it down to her bones, and it feels 
like freedom, and happiness, and joy, all. in a little bubble for. only. their 
appreciation, for no one else. Kagami doesn't recognize. it, and she's pretty sure 
Adrien's the one who wrote it, because there's something in the notes that just 
makes her heart sing along. She hums along, standing up from where she's resting 


her head against the piano and offers Marinette a hand, pressing a kiss against her 

knuckles like she's seen Adrien do a hundred times behind their masks, and pulls 
her into a slow dance, their faces close enough that Kagami could count the few 
freckles across her cheeks, shrouded by a darkening pink blush. 


The moment. is. ruined. by. the Gorilla, and Adrien grabs both of their. hands- 
Marinette's not the only one who blushes this time- and they flee the roof, rushing 
out of the hotel before they're caught. 


It's- it's exhilarating, the smiles shared between the three of them, just them, 
and Marinette's smile is a little lost and a lot found, and Adrien's is so warm and 
loving and Kagami's pretty sure he's still perfectly clueless. But they've got all the 
time in the world, now. 


They've got all the time in the world so they run as fast as their legs can carry 
them, away from responsibilities and restrictions and everything holding them back, 
and when the three of them collapse onto a park bench, breathless and laughing, 
fingers. still laced. together. tightly, Kagami. realizes. that none- of- them want to let 


go. 


But Marinette does. She stands up and sits next to Kagami instead, lacing her 
fingers. with. hers instead of Adrien's. Kagami's. breath. catches. 


Then a mischievous sparkle lights up Marinette's eyes and she calls “Race you 
to Andre's!", pointing to the ice cream cart Kagami had noticed. 


Kagami's not really sure if Marinette wanted to hold her hand over Adrien's or 
just wanted to be the closest to the ice cream cart, but she kinda gets the feeling 
that. it's. both. 


Unsurprisingly, Marinette beats them both to the cart. 


"| ve never been here before," Kagami says quietly, tilting her head towards 
Adrien. She's pretty sure Marinette can't hear her until she whirls around with a 


gasp: 


PISA FEN, 
| P W A A 
& VIIJ a 如 & W 1 

au 


A} 


LJ LJ W 
ar boss 


e £ 
Wil Wil Wl 


"You've never been to Andre's?" Marinette sounds scandalized, but it's just an 
ice cream cart. Adrien was Kagami's first friend and Marinette her second, was it 
really such a surprise? 


"Andre's is supposedly soulmate ice cream. Couples who get ice cream at 
Andre's stay together forever,” Adrien explains, and Marinette nods. 


"My papa proposed to Maman through this cart,” she says, linking her arm with 
Kagami's and her other arm with Adrien's: "T don't know if it's really magical, 
bul... IL like to believe that it is.” She looks up at her friends. shyly. 


Kagami pulls her arm away from Marinette and wraps it around her waist 
instead: Adrien throws his arm over her shoulders, meeting her eyes over 
Marinette's head. 


She's pretty sure he's starting to get it. 


Kagami spaces out for a moment as Adrien and Marinette talk excitedly to the 
ice cream man, and he says something that makes them both frown and Marinette 
asks “Why not?” her gaze determined, and Kagami wouldn't want to cross 
Marinette like that, this old man doesn't stand a chance. 


He stumbles for an answer, and she doesn't know what Marinette is asking 
about, but it doesn't take long for him to fold in-on-himself; scooping something up 
and handing. it. to. Marinette, standing. in. the middle, and he's. talking again, but 
Kagami doesn't hear it because all she sees is the ice cream cone, d scoop as green 
ds Adrien's eyes with chocolate triangles like cat ears- like Chat's ears- on top of 
something that looks likes caramel swirl with dried strawberries like Ryuuko's 
horns on top of something red, almost too red, with chocolate chips like Ladybug 
spots, and Kagami's pretty sure Adrien and Marinette aren't that oblivious- and 
she's right, if the way Marinette tenses up and Adrien's eyes widen is anything to 
go by, and Kagami finds herself gently steering them back to the bench before they 
both finish processing, 


"My lady?” Adrien says quietly, and Marinette throws her arms around him, 
wiping away tears. 
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"Chaton,^ she replied, burying her face in his shoulder, and Kagami catches the 
ice cream, looking away. This is just for them. She's an outsider here. 


A hand reaches out and grabs the back of her shirt, pulling her in too. “You're 
one of us too, Gami,” Marinette says, and Adrien hasn't said anything but he 
untangles an arm trom Marinette and hugs her, too: 


There's a loud crash in the distance and they break apart. The akuma alert is 
going off, irritatingly loud, and Marinette curses with surprising vigor. 


"| guess we'll meet up around here later?" Adrien suggests. Kagami smiles, 
starting to head for cover as Marinette scans the area for somewhere to hide. 


Marinette meets Kagami's eyes and stops her for a second. “Don't go far, okay? 
We might need back up.” She pauses, then something flickers over her face and 
she leans in to kiss Kagami's cheek. "Never hesitate, right?" she says confidently, 
then her moment of confidence melts away and she hurries away with a squeak, 
dragging Adrien with her. 


Kagami's almost glad she left so quickly. She holds a hand up to her cheek in 
shock, a blush spreading over her face like wildfire. 


It's a few minutes later when Ladybug lands heavily in front of Kagami, 
determination glimmering in her eyes. She holds out a black and red spotted ticket 
to a carousel. "Go here and tell the Guardian that Tikki sent you for Longg,” she 
instructs, taking a deep breath. “Hawkmoth showed up; it's going to be a tough 
battle.” 


Kagami nods and takes off in a run. Ladybug swings away, drawing Hawk Moth's 
attention. away. from. Kagami. 


Kagami ducks into the park, locating the carousel easily enough. She knocks on 
the window and. a tiny- old man ina Hawaiian: shirt stands. up, smiling. in-confusion. 
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"Hello, young lady, what can I do to help you?" 
She holds out the ticket. “Tikki sent me for Longg.” 
His face morphs into shock. “WHAT?” he yells, and Kagami shushes him. 


"Hawk Moth and Mayura showed up and were tailing Ladybug, she couldn't 
detranstorm. Do you want to attract their attention?” Kagami hisses, shushing him. 
"I need to get out there and help them!” 


The old man glares at her and pulls a box out, opening it to reluctantly hand over 
a familiar necklace. Kagami's face lights up as she grins at Longg, transforming in 
a flash and turning to leave. 


She has a feeling that she won't get along with the Guardian and she doesn't 
want to. push her luck. 


She takes off in a run, meeting Ladybug on the roof. Chat Noir is on a roof across 
from them, and he waves with a grin. 


"The Akuma's name is Love Eater,” Ladybug explains quickly, but then something 
ripples through the air and the akuma is fluttering away, purified. 


Chat Noir catches the victims in a flash, setting them down in confusion. He lands 
next to them, staring at the butterfly flying away. 


"What was that?” he asks, but neither of them have a clue. 


They get their..answer a second. later. when. wasps swarm from. the. hotel, 
stinging the few people wandering the streets. "Water dragon!” Ryuuko yells, and 
her liquified body surrounds Ladybug and Chat Noir in a bubble, impervious to the 
wasps attacking them. 


"Thanks, Ryuu,” Ladybug calls, and she scoops Chat Noir up and swings away, 
Ryuuko keeping up with them easily. The three of them land in front of the hotel, 
unsurprised to find Chloe akumatized yet again, standing proudly beside Hawk Moth. 
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to the Guardian, the Miracle box held in Hawk Moth's hands, and the heroes with 
yellow eyes lined up in front of the upgraded Queen Wasp. 


“Ladybug, Chat Noir, how lovely of you to make it,” Hawk Moth sneers. 


Ladybug sets Chat Noir down. “Sorry kitty, I was worried one of us would fall 
out of Ryuu's bubble,” she whispers. Ryuuko can just make out the blush under 
his mask, but Ladybug doesn't seem to notice, hyperfocused on the scene playing 
out in front of them. 


She's worried, and Kagami wants to comfort her. But she can't. She's a shield 
right now, a living shield of water holding back the swarm of wasps. 


Chat Noir comforts her instead, placing an arm around her shoulder. "We've got 
this, my lady. It's us against the world, remember?" He looks up. "All three of us. 
We're not alone anymore.” 


Ladybug smiles weakly, grabbing his hand as the controlled heroes run towards 
the bubble. 


They have each other. 


Everything is going to be okay. 
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